4 


/ 0 


Y 


1 
— 
%.,+ 


SE 


4 Se g 


* 
Fre 


Der Den 
JG n 


Is 


4 
(IP 


1 
4 


4 


/ 0 


Y 


1 
— 
%.,+ 


SE 


4 Se g 


* 
Fre 


Der Den 
JG n 


Is 


4 
(IP 


1 
4 


* 


” * 
— 


— 


— . — 2 
* Ny 
* 5 


THE 


— — — 


| Jrith Miſcellany, | 


; 11 2M * JusTs: 4 


Being a Compleat 


COLLECTION 


Of the mot 


Profound Punk, Adtkeous Letters, 
Learned Bulls, Sublime Poetry, of 
Elaborate Quibbles, | and wiſe Sayings, | 


4 Of the N. ATI y Es of Ti guss 


— + "A 


12 a I to = Miller's Teſts. | 4 


Shet fourd vor Wente Nouddificauſhion : oY f 


coullected bee de grete Caare and ane 
of oour laurned Countree-maun, 


Mac O Bonniclabbero of Drogbeda, 
Knight of the Mendicant Order. 


— II EI ar COA ann 


The Turn EDITION. 


printed for R. Aba Ms, at Dryden's Head, Holborn Bars, 1749. 


. One Shilling. ] 


„ 


S 5 n 
7 


aa ao: e 


—- 


＋ 
1 - 
\ = $F 
Ms... / ** 
4 
- E * 7 
1 _ 
1 8 . 4 £- 
+» 
5 12 ” 
* 
„ $ 
0 — * 
3 ; 
4M... , - 
1 ＋ 
* Ne, « » 
* — 1 
1 
7 . 
W 0 
* 1 
0 — \ 


* 
# 
ber tne! 
bY , 2 
1 
{ - 
* 
N b. > 
3 ' 
i 
1 
— ? 4 
» 7 
* * 
1 + 
” 
4 * 
. 2 
5 
1 7 4 
* * 
x 
A — £ 
* * . 
aa. * 
2 * 
* } 4 
N 5 J 8 1 
þ ae 9 
. > *. 
* e my g 
a , e — 
&, CY 
| bs % 4 
9 - . 
. x #4 
* dy 
4 . 
2 
þ ' 5 
e % 
i 5 
* 
1 b 
*% * ? 
Z * 1 
*. A ” =» 
IHE 4 . 
* 


OC OT r _— 


: c 
} 2 
— 7 
. 2 3 a 
, - 
x 
* 
. : - 
| . 
oF : 
4 
4 ? 
* ; < 
; : 
Fd 7 
. ? 
* } 7 
* 
* * F 
» 4 . * 
: l # — 
* b - 
» 4 3 4 F 
; 5 
* : _ 
- wy, 
* 
* i 
4 — 
4 * — 
— 1 
x 
" BY 
5 0 
* 
— 
5 4 0 
1 I” F ; 
* 
5 * © * 
wy , ' 
. N * 
| f n 
% 2 ; 
; * 1 
* * 
ö 7 
1 [ - ? 
- 
In 
' * 4 : 
1 1 
: : 
*T. s © i 
— 5 1 
9 # : ww | 
p oY y 
. — 5 
' — 
3 4 ; 
8 OY 
_ 
| = 
1 > , l 
I =. 
ms * 
” 


13. 


mn en 
OE (CI N 
e N 


ren 


1 O THE 


R E A D E R. 


Fen HE Bulls and Witticiſins, tha 
I have too frequently dropt from 
$ 1 the Mouths of —— TR. have 
ef made them ſo famous, that they 
are become the Diſcourſe and 
Eater per of almoſt all Sorts of Compa- 
nies: And in Troth, they are generally ſo 
full of Diverſion, that they would almoſt 
force a Smile from  Heraclitus. Nothing 
more recommends them, than the natural 
Stupidity or Simplicity of the Natives; ſo 
that they do not appear like the little Contri- 
vances, but purely the Effects of their No- 
tions and Miſtakes of Things. 

The Welchmen and Scots had a long Time 
engroſſed all the Table-Talk of the Town; 
and the Jeſts and Stories that were related 
concerning them, paſſed inſtead of a Song, 
or a Fiddle. But Teague and his Country- 
men, have clearly baMed Saint Taffy and 

Saint , for down-right Dunſtable, 
| A 2 Blunder - 
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iv To the READER, 

Blunder and Pun ; who are no more to be 
compared to them, than the little ſooty 
Lanthorns in Smithfield, to the radiant mag: 
nifying Lights in Cheapfide, The following 
Collection preſents you with great Variety of 
the moſt Novel and Facetious; which may 
ſerve as Walnuts with a Glaſs of Wine, 


and be an excellent Relief againſt an un- 


eaſy and ſullen Melancholy. The Collector 
has not the Vanity to perſuade himſelf, that 
they will ſuit every Temper; there being 
lome ſo perverſe and implacable, as never 
to like any Man's Humour but their own 


and, like the Crow, think their own Off- 


ſpring faireſt: I fairly leave ſuch to the 
Election of their own Appetites; and ſhall 
not preſume to force my Sauce upon their 
Palates. I have no Apprehenſion, that any 
ingenious Reader can interpret any Thing 
herein contained, as a national or particular 
Reflection; that being the moſt remote ima- 
ginable, both from the Collector's Inclination 
and Intention: And I ſhall, for once, pre- 
fame to obviate any fuch undue Reflection, 
with the Motto of the Royal Garter ; Honi 


Soit Qui Mal Y Penſe, But if you will have 


it m ſhort, The Defign of publiſhing them 
s this: That whilſt the Reader enjoys himſelf 
and Friend over a Glaſs of Wine, the Book- 
feller and I may have a Glaſs of Wine to 
% 8 
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taube me n00W, but I 3 
remaumber de Time, vaan me 
Fauder vaſb mauke Retorne off 
a apy 1 2 vary muſh Moniſh, be Cbregſt; 

and dat waſh conſharning Sheepſh, and 
Coweſh, and Hourſhes, and Pigſb too, bs 
Shaint Antonie, and vaat 1b 4 Maatey; 
in de Deelliſh Naume, indede, dat der 
iſh noe Money for mine Bullſh, iudede? 
And, in fait, dear Joy, Deel raub me, 
bot dey be of de largeſht Kind too, indede ; 
and dey be aull of de right Shtraine too; 


now, FHeare iſh no kheving vfb 


9 in fait, dear Joy, and me BeeF 
and 


—— — — 
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and Broat Voman (de Dee taube de 
Beeſt) ſhe vill not troſht me for Tree- 
haulf-penſh more, for mine Dinnar indede. 
J bauve mauke try to binde me ſbelfe 
Prentiſh to ſhome Boudy, to get Monyſh ; 
and, be Shaint Pautrick's Bonnet, dere 
iſh noe Boudy vill haufe me, noow. And 


I did tinte to binde me (belfe Prentiſh to . 


ſhome Evidanſh-mauker ; and be Shaint 
Bridgat, dat be aull cout of de Fauſhion, 
and every Boudy muſht be honeſht, be 
Chreeſht, and dere iſh noe Plauſhes to be 
got noow. And I waſh juſt a goeing to 
coume and mauke haung upon me ſhelfe 
zndede, and to put de Maater out of 
all dout ; vor dere vaſh none leeving vor 
Teague any longer. And vaſb not diſb 
4 veery ſhad Causb indede? Vaan I vasb 
in dish Condishion, and vash jusht maake 
tinking upon haunging, be Chreesht; dere 
comesh a Maun, and lookesh upon me Faush 
in fait: What is the Matter honeſt Lad, 

ſays he? Be Chreesbf, and daat be veery 
good? Newsh, to call me honesbt, I tinte; 

and T tall bim de Maater vasb veery baud 
zndede, wor I vasb in mishurable poor Con- 
dishion indede. Dan he ſhay to me, daat 1 
musht be for putting me ſhelfe upon good 
Cheare; daat be had Friendsb voud balpe 
me 


n „ 
© 
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me to ſbome Money, indede. Be me Shal- 
vashion, dear Joy, I vash for mauking 
veery mush Foy upon me ſhelfe noow ; and 
I deed ſhay to him, indede; Be de Mausb, 
dear Joy, de beesbt de ſpivilleſt Parshon 
in aull de Vorld, in fait; and de Dec 
fauke me indede, bot dee hasht mauke 


musb rejoyshing upon me noow too; and 


I voud praay dee to doe me de Favour, to 
fſhew me de Kindnesh, to tall me vhat disb 


Friend of dyne isb, daat vill halp me to 


ſhom Money indede; and T ſball be bound 
to mauke me ſhelfe, and aull de Posbterity 
of poor Teague over to hem, and hish 
Hare:h, be Laater of Atturny, in fait 
noow, Well then, he did ſbay to me, 
If thou oanſt furniſh me with ſome good 
current Bulls, thou ſhalt have ready 
Money for them. Noow, de Dee tauke 
dee, dear Joy, I did ſhay to him, dou 
hasht mauke me dede agen, be me Shou; 
for de Armish did mauke Plundar upon 
mine Fader, and did tauke avay all hish 
Bullſh, Coweſh and Horſhes too, be Chreeſhf, 
before dat I vasb born indede : And noow, 
, dat be aull, I will onsb moure tauke 


| haunging into me Conshideration, indede ; 


and ſbo fare de vell, dear Joy. But ſtay, 
be did ſbay to me agen, I do not mean 
Horn'd 


yin The PRETACch. 
Horn'd Beaſts, my Friends, we Citizens, 
have enow of this Sort of Cattle; I fay, 


I mean a Sort of comical Jokes, called 


Bulls, that are a prepoſterous Kind of 
ſpeaking ; when you return my Mean- 
ing as by Miſtake: In ſhort, I do not 
mean. the Bull for the Mouth, but the 
Bull of the Mouth; and ſach as theſe, 
and-any other pleaſant Stories for Diver- 
Gon, are the Market I would be at, 
Enoow! Enoow-! dear Joy, I did ſbay, 
T doe undersbtand dee indede, it isb ſhome 
Shtories consharning me ſhelfe, and Bryan, 
and halſe a Doſhen more of usb: Be me 
Shout,” I can tall dee abondansh indede. 
And if. dee wilt be ſho ſpivil, to mauke 
Peymons of ſhom Monysh, 1 vill tall dee 

many. ash a whole Drove at disb Time, 
indede: And vhen vee doo meet agen, vee 
vill bauve de toddar Bout, be me Broguesh, 


in fait now, 
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Iriſh Miſcellany. 


2 TT ceflity hath been often the Mother 
K I 10 of Ingenuity, and it will appear a very 
great 'Truth, if the following Story 
be conſidered, For Dennis had a 
. Time been waiting, and 3 
7 if Perf 2r a Plauſh, until Fob grew ſo low 
that it could not produce three Half-pence a Day 
for the Iriſh Ordinary: So that as he was taking 
the Matter into ſerious Conſideration, an End of 
Gold and Silver Woman paſſed by with her uſual 
Cry, Any old Sattin, or Taffaty, or Velvet, any 
old Lace, take Money for it. Noo, I prethee dear 
Foy (quoth Dennis to the Woman) what iſh the 
Priſhe dat thee vilt geef for good Lace? I have 
ſo much at me Lodging as coſt about three Poundib, 
and 1 will goe and feſh it for thee preſhantly, if thee 
vilt give me ſbom Money for it. The Woman re- 
ply'd, that ſhe never gave above 5s. an Ounce for 
the beſt, when it was well burnt and cleaned : 
Dan 1 would beſheech thee to call at me Lodgingſb 
an Hour after thiſh Time, and be Creeſht I will burn 
me Lauſh for thee now, and thee ſhalt have it in- 
dede ; Pray where is your Lodging, ſaid the Wo- 
B man ? 
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man? Vy me Lodgingſh at the Bird and Baby, be 
Sharing-Croſs indede ; and Devil tauke me if thee 
vilt call, thee ſhalt have me beſht Lauſh, and it iſb 
very good indede. The Woman went her Way, 
and Dennis repairs to his Lodging, taking his beſt 
Lace Cravat and Ruffles, and ſet them on Fire, 
preſerving the Aſhes carefully, and making them 
up in a Piece of Paper. The Woman came at 


the Time, and Dennis brought her down the Paper 


of Aſhes; what is this, ſays the Woman, that 
you have brought me? Be me Shoul what dofht dee 
tinke it iſh? why it iſh all my beſt Lauſh, and I have 
burnt it very carefully for thee indede, and noo 1 woud 
have thee take Notiſh what iſh de Wayt of it, and 


give me de Mony for it. Doſt think me mad, re- 
ply'd the Woman, to give Money for a few Aſhes; 


I tell thee, I do not uſe to deal in ſuch Ware. Noo 
the Deevil tauke me, ſaid Dennis, it iſh me beſht 
Lauſh Cravat and Cuffs, and I had them of me Cap- 
tain the other Day, and noo I have burnt them far 


dee, vilt geeve me noting for it. Deevil tauke thee 
for a Biſh, you Son of a Whore, I will make ſware 


upon thee before the Juſtices for putting de great 


_ Cheat upon me, baſhe Slut indede. Where iſh the 


Mony for the burnt Lauſh now, hay Prethee get 
Home, you bog-trotting Owl, quoth the Woman, 
burn thy Mantle and Brogues, it may be that 
may yield thee ſome Money to buy a Plauſh, you 


ſimple Scoundrel thou. Bee Cree/ht, quoth Dennis, 


thee beeſt come to put Abuſe upon me, Deevil tauke 
me for a Son of a Whore, but I will mauke Re- 
venge upon thee for me beſht Lauſh now, yeſh indede. 
he Scuffle continued a long Time, before Dennis 
could be convinced of his Error; until at length 
all that heard it, laughed heartily at his Ignorance, 
which made him go out of the Houſe in great In- 
dignation. | 
2. A Bird in Hand is worth two in a Buſh they lay, 
an 


1s 

and Owen made ſome Proof of it: For his Lady 

ave him a Canary Bird to preſent from her to a 
Lad of her Acquaintance, now Owen had ſeen 
the Bays houſe their Sparrows under their Hats, 
and, being taken with the Humour, puts the Ca- 
nary Bird up under his ; but in the Way as he was 
going with his Preſent, a Coach paſſed by, behind 
which was a Country-man of Owen's, who put off 
his Hat to Owen ; and our dear Joy anſwered his 
Complement with much Reſpect, not minding the 
Canary Bird in the Garret; at length he came to 
the Lady's Houſe, and asked the Porter if his Lady 
were within, who anſwered him, Yes. hy then 
{quoth 97 T prethee tell her, that I am belong- 
ing to ſuch a Lady, and be me Shoul I have brought 
ber a Prefhent from my Lady: Whereupon Owen 
being call'd in, delivers himſelf after this Manner, 
Me Laudy preſents her Sharviſh to thee, and has 
ſhent thee (at that he began to feel on his Crown, 
to look in his Hat, and to bruſh the Locks of his 
Wig, looking every Way about him:) What 
hath ſhe ſent, quoth the Lady? Be Creeſbt it waſh 
a little ſhinning Bird, and the Deevil tauke me Foy, 
it iſh come to noting at all now. | 
3. Dear Joy paying great Devotion before a cer- 
tain old Image, at a Church in France ; it happened 
that the rotten Figure fell upon him, and bruiſed 
him very much, ſo that he was forced to keep 
within Doors for a conſiderable Time, and then 
coming again to the ſame Church, he ſaw a very 
fine new Image ſet up in the ſame Place; to which 
he addreſſed himſelf after this Sort; Be my. Shoul, 
dear Foy, Deevil tauke me if thee daſht not look as 
pleaſbant as mine own Sweetheart, and I can be 
Forbear to mauke Prayer to thee, but thy Father 
leaped down upon me, and waſh like to breake my 
Neck ; and by Creeſht I have no Mind to truſt thee 
for all thy fine Looks. | 
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4. When Tangier was in the Poſſeſſion of his Ma- 
jeſty of Great Britain, a certain Iriſh Man was 
Servant to a Major there; the Major happened to 
die in his Servant's Debt for Wages, and about 
three Years after his Death, the Jriſp Man deli- 
vered a Petition to the Governor to this Effect. 


'The Petition. 


May it pleaſhe thy Grauſhes Neckſhellence, 

J Here iſh happen to be great fallen out between me 

Majhter Major White, and me Shelfe, con- 
Harning ſhom Monyſh that iſh awing unto me from 
himfhelfe, and be Creeſht, dear Joy, I vill tall thee 
t 1% for Wages; noo the Deevil tauke me but J 
will mauke Petition upon thee, that thee would/t be 
pleaſed to do me the Favour, to do me the Kindneſh, to 
tauke Order vid him that he may pay me the Mony, 
and be me Shalwaſhion I will tell thee, I will buy 
Comiſoion of thee for a Captain or Colonelſh Plauſh 
zndede. So I adviſh thee to tauke ſhpeaſhial Caure 
that I may hauve what iſh due to me, for the Deevil 
tauke thee if I can tell what to do for want of it indede. 
And if thee own dear fhelfe cannot tauke Order for me, 
1 will pray thee to make Petiſbion fore me upon his 
Majeſbtiss Grauce into England, that I may not have 
Cheat put upon me, for what iſh my own indede. 

Sho I reſht, dear Joy, 
Thy Grauſhes Humble Sharvant, 


M. D. 


The Governor having conſidered the Contents 


of the Petition, began to enquire what this Major 


MNhite was, and being informed that the Gentle- 
man had been dead for three Vears, he could not 
forbear ſmiling at the downright Ignorance of the 
Petitioner, and order'd him to be called in, ä | 
| 1 | | f 
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he ſpake to him to this Purpoſe : Friend, I have 
read thy Paper here, and I find thee wouldſt have 
me order one Major White to pay thee Money: 
Where is this Major White? pug + Jas 

D. Why, if dee vilt come along vid me, I vill 
ſhew dee whare he iſb put under a Shtone, indede. 
. Gov. What! is he dead, then? 
D. Yeſh, be Creefht is he. 2 
Gov, How long? DES TOS | « 
D. It ifh, let me ſpee, it iſh about tree Yearſh, 
dear Foy. | EN 
Gov. This is very pretty, and thou wou' dſt 
have me ſue him in the Grave for thee, I warrant 
thee? bat © £5: Gon 
D. Yeh, yeſh, Devil tauke me, I wou'd indede. 
Sv. It is not like that ſuch a Gentleman died in 
Debt to his Servants ; but the Dead pay no Debts. 
D. Be me Shoul dat iſb very pretty, dear Jay! 
Then it iſh noting but to die, and put the Cheat up- 
on every Body, for what iſh due to them ! Be the 
Maſh, this iſh the greateſt Cheat in the whole World, 
now ! I will die too, be Chreſht, and put the great 
Cheat upon every Body too indede. | 
The Governor was ready to burſt with the Co- 


medy, and ordered his Servants to make the Triſp- 


man drink, and ſo diſmiſs'd him. 

5. A certain Colonel having loſt one of his 
Hands in his Majeſty's Service, and an artificial 
Hand of Steel put on, and it was done with that 
Curioſity, that he could hold his Fork in it, 
take up a Cup of Beer, or command his Horſe 
with it, but ſtill it appear'd to be Steel, and was 
very finely poliſh'd. It happen'd, a dear Joy was 
waiting upon his Maſter at Table, who dined 
with the Colonel; he took great Notice of the 


Steel Hand; at length, quoth he to the Colonels 


Servant, I prethee tell me, waſh dy Maſter born 
wid dat Hand? Be Greeſht, it iſh very ſtrange an 
| Iron 


16 
dron Hand ſhould grow ſo big, is it not? The Ser- 
vant told the /r:/bman's Queſtion to the Table, 
who laugh'd heartily at it. : 

6. Naturam expellas Fune licet uſque Recurret. 
Onee a Taylor, and always a Thief, was an old 
Saying, founded upon good Experience ; or if that 
will not convince you of the Unalterableneſs of 

| Men's natural Diſpoſitions, perhaps the enſuing 

LIST me. | 

It is faid, a certain Mac-lander had liſted him- 

ſelf in the Spaniſh Army in Flanders, but (not 
well approving of that Service) had deſerted his 
6 | Colours, and was thereupon apprehended, and 

| 

| 

| 


tied up to Deſtiny upon a Gibbet, not far from 
Bruges. A Countryman paſſing by with his Cart 
in a little Time after the Body had been truſſed up, 
= and conſidering him to be a proper Fellow; having 
I Ilikewiſe felt, and found his Body pretty warm, 
and that his Breath had not quite deferted it; be- 
gan to entertain ſome Thoughts of taking him 
down, and endeavouring to reſtore him again to 
the Number of the Living: Accordingly, when 
he had driven the Cart under the Tree, and re- 
ceiy'd the Body in it, he cut the Hemp, and 
drave him home, where there was immediate 
Care taken, by bleeding, fomenting, and other 
Ul requiſite Means for his Recovery; ſo that in a few 
Fours he was as if he had never been ſuſpended. 
He had a Remembrance that he had been dragg'd 
' to the Place of Execution, but not the leaſt Ap- 
ll] prehenfion of what had been done to him after- 
Wards. The honeſt Countryman told him the 1 
| 1 Condition he had found him in, and the Cure, F 
and Means that had been taken for his Recovery. 3 
Mac ſeemed very penitent, and reſolved upon a 
new Courſe of Life; complaining much upon the 
S Shaints. Upon my Shoul, ſays he, be Creeſbt, I 
bave mauke Abundanſb of Sbuplicauſion, and I have 


been 
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So 
been ſhivel to dem indede, aund eet upon aall dat, 
neever one of them waſh ſbo kind to come ſhaave me, 
or to tauke de Shtring from me Neck indede: Noow 
de Plaage devil dem, for I am ſhatifhfied de begſbt 
Honeſbter Man dan dey be. I have mauke much 
Sharuviſh and Kindneſs upon dem, aund. dey waſh not 
come to ſhave me, aund I vill not come to dem again, 
indede; but I vill be vid dee, and vill mauke all me 
Sharviſh upon dee, in fait, aund let dem aall be 

ſharved, aſh dey vou d let me be ſharved, indede, 
The Countryman hoped that he had gained a 
ſtout Servant, and was very well ſatisfied in what 
he had done : But there are a Sort of Horſes, bred 
in a certain Country, that all the Art and Care of 
the moſt ſkilful Jockey can never reclaim, or 
break from their Jade's Tricks; they will ſtill re- 
tain their unlucky Qualities; and it is not impro- 
bable, that many of the Natives of that Land are 
of the ſame Diſpoſition with their Beaſts, (that is 
to ſay) they are not reclaimable : For this very 
ac we are now ſpeaking of, no ſooner was in- 
truſted by the honeſt Flanderkin, to aſſiſt him in 
the Buſineſs of his Huſbandry ; no ſooner was he 
warm, but like the Snake, his Poiſon return'd 
to him; his Mac Qualities regained upon him; 
he made ſhift to rob the honeft Countryman of 
what he could pillage, and rid away with one of 
his beſt Horſes in the Bargain, -and this within 
three Days after the good Man had ſav'd his 
Life. The Flanderkin and his Son ſoon perceiving 
ſomething amiſs, purſued the ungrateful Wretch, 
and within a League or two of the Village found 
him wallowing in Brandy, (a Baſtard Sort of U, 
quebaugh). He was immediately bound and ma- 
nacled, carried to his Maſter's Houſe, and there 
once more put into the Cart, and conveyed to the 
Place from whence he had been repriev'd from 
Execution, When he came underncath the fertile 
| | Tree, 
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Tree, and had the ſecond Time taken the Form 
of Hanging into his Conſideration, there was a 
great Hoo boob raiſed within him, by reafon of 
ſomething of Regret he had to make his Exit on 
that Faſhion: But for greater Decorum of Con- 
cluſion (for want of a Ghoſtly Father) he made 
his Confeſſion to his Executioners in Manner and 
Form following (that iſb to ſhey) It iſh a plaugy 
Cauſh indede (me dear Foy) dat dee vilt tye me up 
to diſh deevilliſb unwholſome Plauſh agen, be Chreeſht - 
Noow de Deevil tauke me, aund be Shaint Pau- 
trickſh Shoo-bookle ! it iſb very haard indede] Me 
Fadder waſh a Cut-Troat, be de Maſh, in Tait; 
and be had great Liberty of Conſhianſh, to do every 
Ting ; and be Creeſht ! hoo! ha! hoe, woo! 
it iſb bloudy haard, indede, now, to maake twa 
Aurdar upon me Body, indede. Furſht, the King 
of Shpainſh Laaweſh, for deſharting me Colourſh, 
zndede ! and now, dear Joy, be Creeſht dee vilt 
hang me too, for ſham Piſhtolſh, and a plaugy 
drooukan Guelding of a Maure, (be Ghreeſht) dat 
ftop at de next Braandy Shop ; aund noow de Deevil 
tauke de Maure too indede, daat ſhe cou'd not run 
avay furdar vid me; qund by de Maſh, I muſht 
be haung'd twiſh noow for de Faud"ſh Treekſh of 
diſh plaugy Maure indede ! hoo ! hao ! woo ! boo ! 
boo! Noow de Deevil tauke dee too noow, aund vaat 
muſht I be haung d twiſhe for naow ? Heare iſb dy 
Maure agen indede, aund heare iſh de Piſhtolſh, aul 
but ſhix, upon me Fait now ! aund I predee, deare 
Toy, lat uſb be Frienſh agaain, indede ! aund I vill 
 ſware my ſhelf to de Deevil for dee, indede, Hark 
ye, bark ye, (dear Joy) quoth the Spanzard, I 
do you no Wrong; I found you here in a ſtink- 
ing Pickle, I carried you home, and dry'd you, 
and made you clean; in fine, I ſav'd you once 
from the Gallows, and you have ſerved me ac- 


cordingly ; and now let the next Man that has a 
| Mind 
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Mind to be cheated, take thee down again, for J 
will e'n leave thee as I found thee ; and ſo farewel, 
and be hang'd ; that's twice God bu). x. 
Having ſo ſaid, they left there the dangling- 
Object to ſcare the Paſſengers, who were in great 
Surprize, to ſee the ſame Man that was hang'd 
three Days before, and they. thought buried the 
ſame Night, come again and hang upon the ſame. 
Gibbet, and that now he had got Boots on, where- 
as before he had none; (for you muſt know, the 
Farmer and his Son were in ſuch Haſte to be rid 
of him, that they tied him up in the ſame Garb 
that they found him) this mightily ſurprized them, 
and they thought the Devil had ſent him Poſt back 
again. | 
J. A Gentleman's Footman in the Country, 
took an Occaſion to gallant the Kitching-Maid, 
(between whom had paſſed many an amorous 
Intrigue) and leading her into the Orchard, in a 
Summer's Evening, they happen'd to fit down 
under a Pipping-Tree, to entertain themſelves with 
a little private Converſation, about the Buſineſs of 
comfortable Importance. Be Shaint Pautrick's 
Shoo-horne, ſays Donnell, I have very much great 
deal of Love for dee, I vill put ſhom Kiſh upon 
dee Fauſh, aund maake ſhom Child upon de Body, 
indede. And fo Donnel put what he had ſaid in 
Execution, Now it happen'd, that upon that 
very Tree was a Spark, who had come thither to 
borrow ſome of the Fruit, and upon their Ap- 
proach to that Place, kept himſelf very cloſe, but 
ſo that he ſaw and heard all that paſſed. When 
the Exerciſe was over, ſaid the Miſs to the Lover, 
Oh, Donnel, you and I have often had theſe En- 
joyments, but if I ſhould prove with Child, what 
Care would there be taken of me, or the Inſant? 
Noow, de Decvil tauke me, replied he, be de Maſh, 
t 1h unſhiyil for dee to put ” Ws Qusſtion upon mee 


inede; 
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indade; pradee lat me ſbom more Kiſh upon dy Fauſh, 
in Fait, and dere iſb one above vill tauke Caure for 
de Child and dee too, be Chreeſht. That's a damn'd 
Lye, ſays the Fellow in the Tree, for I never 
intend to take Care for any Baſtards, but of my 
own getting. Upon which Words they both ran 
away in great Confuſion ; Donnel crying out, Be 
me Shalvaſhion, de Deevil haſh been Vitneſs to vat 
ve haave don, indede t aund if dee beeſht mauke - 
_ Child, he bimſbelfe ſhall be de Godfader, in 
ait. 

8. Bryan having hurted one of his Legs, that it 
was much ſwollen, and his Maſter having Oc- 
caſion to ſend him a conſiderable Journey into the 
Country, Bryan went to the Shoemaker, directing 
him to make one of his Boots larger than the 
other. When the Boots were brought home, and 
to be put on, Bryan fell into a great Paſſion with 
the Shoemaker, ſwearing at him, Be de Shoul of 
mine Fader aund me Graundfader, let a touſhand 
Deevilſh pull me to Peeſbes, if dou beeſht not de 
greateſht Fool hat ever waſh borne upon a Voman ; 
vaat de Deevil, canſh dee not underſhtand vaat 1/h 
ſho plain ſbaid to dee? I did bad dee manke one of 
me Botoſh biggar dan de toddar, and be Chreeſht, de 
Shimpleton have mauke one leſber dan dee toddar : 
Preddee, dear Foy, dee maiſht tauke dem home vid 

ady none ſhelfe again indede, day vill not be upon 
Sharviſh for me, be Chreeſht now, la. 

g. Mac Clan and his Man being travelling to- 
gether upon the Road, one of his Horſes was 
lamed by the prick of a Nail, and the other had re- 
ceiv'd a Strain in one Shoulder. Be Shaint Pau- 
trick*s Tobacco-/topper, and Shaint Brigatſh Thim- 
ble, noow de Devil reed away upon me, in Fait, 
but one of deeſhe Horſhes iſh boat downreeght laam, 
in Fait ! Het be me Maſh-booke, the blauke Maure 
be a ſhtoutar Horſh dan de vite Naag, iudede. 

| Deevil 
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Deevil tauke me, if I haaue not maake ride upon 
me laame Beetch, indede, dat mine Arſh iſb ſho 
ſhore aſh de back of mine Haund, in Fait; plaague 
devil de daumn Beech for me, ſhe will never leave 
mauke ſhumble and faul, before ſhe trow me from 
de Shadle down Shtairſh, aund brauk. me Neck, be 
Chreefht, But, Denniſh, ſays he to his Man, I 
vill mauke Shpeak upon dee a leetle, indede, upon a 
wheeſh Vaot iſh me Maure laume indede © Noow de 
Plaugue taake dee in Fait, dofſht not dee knaw © 
Be Creeſht, it iſh de hander Footſh before, reply'd 
Dennis to his Maſter. Aund be me Shawl vaat 105 
de maatree daat dy Naag be ſho wpreeht laume, I 
preddee? Noow, de Deevil taake dee indede, dear 
Joy, reply'd Dennis to his Maſter again, daſbt dee 
not fhee vid dyne Eyſbe, indede? Whee, dan I vill 
tall dee nooto; it iſh de Rumpe-boan of de reeght 
Sholdar upon de neddar Side dat iſh put oout of hifh 
Plauſh, Foy, aund be Shaint Antonee, de Deevil 
tauke me, but I am ſho laume, daat I cannot ſheet 
upon de Baak of de Deevil any longar in Fait, noow ! 
'They jogg'd on upon their cripled Jades for a 
long Time, ſometimes curſing themſelves, ſome- 
times their Horſes, ſometimes their Saints, or any 
Thing they thought on; *till at length they ſtum- 
bled upon a Farrier's Shop, in a ſmall Country © 
Village upon the Road, and aſked the Farrier's 
Advice about their Roſinantè's; Vulcan told them, 
one muſt have his Foot drawn, and the other 
be rowel'd on the Shoulder, and that they muſt 
have many Days Reſt, before he could warrant a 
Cure upon them, Decvil raſht dare Sholeſh in 
dare Graveſh indede, reply'd Mac Clan, voo de 
pockſh vou d be ſho plaug*d vid a Couple of deevilliſb 
Beeches, in Fait? I veeſh vid aul me Shoul, in- 
dede, dat I haud mauke von luſhtie auble Horſe for 
boat de Beecheſh, in Fait, La! | 
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Say you ſo, ſays the Farrier, who perceived the 
Simplicity of the Animals; if you will leave the 
Horſes to my Care, I doubt not but for both of 
them I may procure a ſtout Nag, againſt your Ke- 
turn this Way. Vid aul mine Harte, dear Foy, 
ſaid Mac Clan, I vill mauke put dem upon dy 
Caare, be me Should; and I vill mauke coll upon 
dee about three Weeksh after Yeſterday ; aund T vill 
geeve dee Shatishfaction 
Horshes, indede! Aund, be  Chreesht, dear Foy, 
he dou mauke a propper Galding oonut of dem too, 
indede. Let me alone for that, reply'd the Smith, 
and ſo they parted, leaving their Cattle to his 
Care, whilft they purſued the reit of their Journey 
on foot-back, about ſifty Miles. During their 


Abſence, you muſt know, the Farrier had cured, 


and put off the two Horſes belonging to Mac 
Clan and his Man Dennis, and had got Money 
by. the Bargain; and had provided an old rotten 


Keffil to accommodate the Spark at his Return. 


Now you are to underſtand, that Mac's Mare 


was black, and Dennis's Nag was white, and 
the Beaſt that Vulcan had provided was pyed, an- 


ſwerable to both their Colours: So that when our 
Spark returned, and ſaw the Animal that was 
provided for him, he concluded within himſelf, 
that it really had been compounded of his black 
Mare, and Dennis's white Nag. Noto, be 
Shaint Bartelemew's butcharing Knife, dear Joy, 
ſays Mac Clan to the Farrier, let me jhink up to 
de Earsh in de next Bog, be Chreesht, but dee art 


 ſhartainly de Man of the mosht confounded Shiensh 


in de Vorld, in Fait; for dere 15h de Jhame Col- 
loursh, be Chreesht, de very ſhame Coomplackshion 
ash me Maure wash, aund de ſame white Hairsh 
ash vas upon Denniſh's Horsh : Be de Mash, it 


ish like boat one of de too; but I will mauke a 


Reashon 


for dy Kindnesh to me © 


leetle ſhpeaking. upon dee, dear Foy : What 15h de 
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Reasbon daat dish'Horsh ish ſho leetle, aund be me 
ſhould iadede, dee hasbt put too Horshes into bhish 
Body? I jhauld mauke Eæpectashionsh dat de too 
Horshes ſhould mauke one tall, ſotrong, and lushty 


 Galding, indede. You muſt conſider, ſaid the 


Farrier, this is but a Colt yet, being not three 
Weeks ſince it was made, but when it is full 
grown, it will be a mighty Beaſt indeed. Dosht 
dee heare daat, Dennis, ſays Mac to his Man, be 
Chreesht it ish a Colt, he ſbay, aund it will be 
a very great Horsb, van he be grown ob to Mansh 
Echate, Be Chreesht , dich be de verey larned 
Han, in Fait; Devil tauke me, dear 2 J will 
mauke Publicaashion of dy grate Shkill in every 
Plousb, indede. In fine, they came to Agree- 
ment, what the Farrier was to have for makin 
up the two laume Horſes into one: Mac pay d him 
his Demands, put one of the Saddles upon Pye, 
and Mac got upon him; the other Saddle was 
girt upon Dennis, who followed his Maſter on 
Foot. They parted from the Farrier, not with- 
out great Suſpicion of his being a Conjurer; 
Dennis was once under ſome Fear, when the 
Saddle was faſtened to his Back, leſt the Man of 
Art ſhould have converted him to a Horſe too. 
They had not travell'd far, before Dennis per- 
ceiv'd his Maſter's Horſe to be lame of all four, 
and upon that Occafion addreſs'd himſelf to him 
in this Manner. Noow, de Deevil tauke dee, 
dear Joy, de too"Horsbes daat was maake up into 
dis Cattle, vaſb laume but upon too Shidesh, in- 
dede; but in Fait, dich Galding ish laume upon 
ail de fewre Footsh, la. Shee, ſbee, vat a damn 
Fool dow art, reply'd Mac, aund be Chreſht, did 
not de larned Man ſbay it wash a Colt; and Deevil 
tauke me, hish Footsh will be tandar dish grate 
vile, till his Nailesh be grown hard and fhtrong 
indede, Many more Obſervations were made "pon 
I fy 
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their miraculous Beaſt ; and ſome ſay, Mac was 
upon mauking Petishion to make ſhow of his Twin- 
Barb at the Bell Shavage, 

10. Patrick had been in the Wars in Germany, and 
after his Return, fitting in Company with ſome of 
his Brother Brogues, he was vaunting what Dangers 
he had gone through, what Exploits he had done, 
and amongſt the reſt that he had cut off one of 
the Enemies Legs. Be Chreesht, Pautrick (ſays one 
of them) dee ſhoudsht have dishcharged dee Paike at 
him, aund hauve cut hish Heed off from his Body. 
Noow de Devil tauke me (replied he) daat isb veery 
true indede, but be de Maush, dear Foy, I caume 
roo laute for daat indede, for be me Shalwaſhion hish 
Heed vasb taken avay before indede now. | 
- IT. One of Dear-Joy-Land had a Son that ſerved 
a Gentleman here, in Quality of his Footman ; 
after he had been in England for ſome Time, his 
Friends (upon ſome Occaſion) writ over for a 
Teſtimonial whether he was alive, or not; upon 
conſulting his Acquaintance about the Matter, 
they adviſed him to get a Scrivener to draw it, and 
get it ſigned by the Hands of the moſt credible 
Country-men that were known to his Relations: 
This being all done accordingly, he was told, he 
might ſend it by Poſt to Chefter, and afterwards the 
Packet Boat would take Care of it : One Night 
his Maſter ſent him to the Poſt-houſe with Let- 
ters; and he had ſome Inclination to have put I 
in his Certificate, but fearing the Pacquet Boat 3 
might miſcarry, he reſolved to carry it himſelf: | 
His Maſter ſaw him no more for fix Weeks, at 
length he appears again, and being aſked what ha 
occaſion'd him to abſent himſelf ſo long; ge 
made Anſwer to this Purpoſe. Be Chreesht, me Re- : 
dausbionsh deed mauke ſhand a Leetre, daat I musht 
Hand dem a Shartificate daat I wash alive; I haad 
geet a Skrivishner to mauke vrite upon de Pauper for 
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me, and it wash ſbined be me Friendsh here indede, 
but upon 77 daat de Pacquet Boat ſbould miſcary, 
be Chreesht I did mauke goe, and carry it me ſbelſe 
indede, daat van day ſhee de Shartificate, day maigbi 
tinke it wash meen awn ſhelfe daat wash alive indede. 

12. Teague having been obliged to wait upon his 
Maſter to Edinburgh, where he continued for ſome 
Time, at his Retürn to London, fell in Company 
of ſome of his old Acquaintance: How doeſt thou 
like that Country, Teague, ſays one of them? 7 
will tall dee be Chreesht, reply'd he, I wash ſheeke 
all de Time I wash dare indede : And be Shaint Pau- 
trick, if 1 haud leeved daure till dich Time, be de 
Maush, de Deevil tauke me indede, but I ſhou'd have 
been deed noow for ſheaven Yearsh agoe, dear Fay, 
upon me fait it ish true indede. 

13. A certain Lord having a nimble Bog-Trotter 
to his Servant, which uſed to travel with him 
when he rode, and wou'd make as quick Speed 
as his Horſe, let him ride never ſo hard. This 
Nobleman having Occaſion to ſend his Servant to 
a Gentleman of his Acquaintance, who lived about 
twelve Miles from him, he call'd his Man to 
him over Night, and ſaid Teague (for ſo the Fel- 
low was named) I muſt ſend you to Morrow very 
early in the Morning to Mr. pray remem- 
ber. To which Teague replied, au my Shaul Foy 1 
ſaul remember very well, In the Morning Teague 
roſe. very early, and away he trots to- this Gentle- 
man's Houſe, leaving his Mafter, as ſuppoſed, a- 
ſleep; and being come, Teague knocked at the 
Door, and was let in, who preſently aſk'd for 
the Gentleman, the Maſter of the Houſe; to which 
the Servant anſwered, he was not ſtirring. Teague 
faid, Be Chreesbt I muſt fpeake with bim, I did 
come from my Lord —— my Maſter. The Servant 
went and acquainted his Maſter thereof, thinking 
it had been ſome urgent Affair, that Teague ſhould 
come 
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comie twelve Miles fo ſoon in the Morning. Where- 
upon his Maſter having a great Reſpect for the 
Lord, and believing it Buſineſs of Moment, or- 
dered Teague to come up to his Chamber, and the 
Gentleman ſaid, How now Teague, what News do 
you bring from my Lord your Maſter, that you 
are here ſo early? To which Teague anſwered, be 
_ Chreesht I cano tell: How does my Lord, ſaid the 
Gentleman? Indeed very well, ſaid they What 
is your Errant, or Buſineſs with me, Teague, ſaid 
the Gentleman? Said Teague, Be Chreesht and St. 

Pautrick 7 cans tell, my Lord did call me to him over 
Night, and ſaid, 7 muſt come to thee this Morning, 
yes indede, and he did charge me to remember it, aund 
be Chreſt thou canſt witneſs I have not forgat it, 
for thou ſceſt I am here with thee. Says the Gentle- 
man, is this all? Said Teague, au me Shoul I do not 
Fnow any more, and ſo I will ge Home, dear Foy, 
ta my Maſier, and tell him, I did remember to come 
to thee. Said the Gentleman, now I think on't 
Teague, you mult ſtay a little while, I have ſome- 
thing to ſend to your Maſter, which you came 
for. Be Creesbt, ſays Teague, I cano tell: Then 
the Gentleman began to think how he ſhould be 
reveng'd of this Rogue, that had thus diſturbed 
him to no Purpoſe. At length he conſidered, that 
he had an ugly Stone Mortar which he did not 
value, which Mortar he gave Teague, and told him, 
he came for that Mortar, and that his Maſter, had 
ſend him purpoſely for it. The Mortar weighed 
about 80 1. which Teague got upon his Back, and 
took his Leave of the Gentleman ; many a F ace 
and many a Curſe he did make at the Mortar, 
for it hurt his Back and Shoulders, and almoſt 
crippled poor Teague, but he was bound to endure 
it with Patience; baving brought it Home, he had 
ſome Help to get it off his Back; and the reſt of 


the Servants aſked him where he had been, for bis 
Lord 
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Lord had miſs'd him? To which he was dumb, 
and would not anſwer any Thing for a long while; 
at laſt, my Lord being at a Bowling Green near, 
ſent to ſee for Teague, and to command him to 
come to him, who came to the Green to my Lord; 
ſaid the Lord to Teague, ye plaguy Rogue where 


have you been all this Day ? Teague made ugly 


Faces, and points to his Back and Shoulders, be- 
ing ſore and gall'd by the Stone Mortar; and as 
often as my Lord aſk'd him where he had been, 
my Lord received no other Anſmer, but wretched. 
wry Faces, and pointing to his. Shoulders and 
Back ; till at length my Lord grew a little angry, 
Sirrah, ſaid he, tell me where you have been, 
and the Meaning of your pointings and wry Mouth, 
or elſe I will cudgel your Bones. Then Teague an- 
ſwered, didſt thou not ſay I muſt go to Mr. 
this Morning, and be Chreesht I have been with 
him. You damn'd Rogue, ſaid my Lord, I told 
you over Night, you ſhould go to him in the 
Morning, but you ſhould have come to me and 
taken my Errant along with you. 4 Plague take 
thee and thy Errant too, I did bring thy Errant 
upon my Back be Chreesbt, till I did bruiſe my 
Shoulders; and au my Shoul 1 ſhall goe no more of 
thy Errants. Nay Teague, ſaid my Lord, do not 
ſay ſo, what is it you have brought from the Gen- 
tleman ? Be Chreesht thou may'/t ſee it if thou wilt 
gos Home. No, Teague, ſaid my Lord, being willing 
that ſome Gentlemen ſhould ſhare of the Mirth 
that this Fellow was like to make among them, 
go you Home and fetch this Errant that has ſo mor- 
tified your Shoulders, and let me ſee it. Teague 
goes Home and takes up the Mortar, and brings 
it to his Maſter upon the Green, and throws it 
down there; at which they all laughed heartily, that 
this Fellow ſhould be ſo fooliſh as to go to the 
Gentleman without his Errant, and commended 
the Gentleman's Ingenuity to puniſh the Fool Tek 
e 
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ſuch a Burden. To be ſhort, his Maſter and the 
Company having had Sport enough with his ſour 
Faces, his pointings and his Errant, his Mafter 
bid him carry the Mortar Home, but withal to go 
to the Gentleman again, and fetch the Peftle to 
the Mortar, he having forgot it. 

14. Among the Servants of a certain Nobleman, 
were a Teaguelander and a Frenchman, and theſe 
two did ſometimes jar, ſometimes were mighty 
loving. It happened at a certain Time that theſe 
two Sparks were in a hot Diſpute about their 
Country, and their Saints; and de Frenchman did 
ſputter much in Praiſe of his Country, and of St. 
Dennis, who was Saint for France, ſaying, that 
no Saint in all the World could compare to St. 
Dennis, Po po po po po po, Foy war, what St. 
Dennis, ſays Teague? The Frenchman reply'd, St. 
Dennis was Saint for France, and St. Dennis was mur- 
dered at Paris, and his Head was cut off, and be- 
gar me tell you no Lie, when his Head have been 
cut off, St. Dennis did ketch up his Head in his 
Hands, and he did carry it two Leagues after it 
was cut off in his Hands, and there he did faint 
and fall down, ſo he was buried in that Place; and 
there is a Chapel built, and called by the Name of 
St. Dennis to this Day, and all the Kings of France 
will be crown'd there. The Teaguelander did burſt 
into Laughter, and did ſay, be Chreecht my Joy, 
thou doeft mauke a great Prate of thy St. Dennis, 
but upon my Shalwaſhion, St. Patrick was far be- 
yond him, St. Patrick, ſaid the Frenchman, what 
was St. Patrick? po po po, be Chreesht, ſays the 
Iriſhman, doęſt thou not know St. Patrick ? No be- 


gar ſaid the Frenchman, me did never hear of an 


Jriſb Saint. No, ſays Teague, be Chreesht T ſhaull 
break thy Pate for thee, what dſt thou ſay there be 
10 Teagueland Saint. Theſe Words cauſed ſome 
Blows, but they were quickly parted, and the, 
Frenchman was judged to be in the Wrong, — 

cauſe 
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cauſe he gave affront to the Teaguelander in con- 
tradicting him; ſo he aſk'd the Bog Trotter par- 
don, and deſired him to go on upon his Story: 

Then ſaid the Bog-trotter, St. Patrick was Saint far 
Ireland, and he was murdered at Dublin in Ireland, 
and his Head was cut off, but the holy Saint did 
take his Head up, and did make to the Sea-fide, re- 
ſolving not to flay in that Country where they had 
ſo ſerv'd him, and coming to the Sea-fide, he did 
fling himſelf into the Sea, and he did fwim indeed 
threeſcore Leagues, and then he did come on Shore, 
and was ſo faint that he died, and he was buried, 
and the Place is called Holy Head to this Day. 
Said the Frenchman, how did he ſwim, upon his 
Back? Says the Iriſoman, no be Chreeſht he did 
ſwim upon his Belly, and did ſtrike out his Hands 
as I do now; (he ſtriking out his Hands in Imita- 
tion) where, ſays the Frenchman did he carry his 
Head then, Po, po, po, po, Joy, why be Ghreeſht 
he did carry it in his Mouth, betwixt his Teeth, and 
gndede, and upon my Shalwaſhion it is true. 

15. A certain Teague call'd Comines, begging of 
Tome Gentlemen ſome Charity, one of the Gentle- 
men ſaid to him, Comnes why doſt thou not get 
ſome Preferment amongſt thy Country-men, you 
ſee the King is very kind to your Country-men, 
and gives them Places, and makes ſome Officers 
in the Army; why don't you put forward, and beg 
a Lieutenant's Place of his Majeſty, or if it be but a 
Serjeant's, it would be better than this ſcandalous 
Way of begging ? To which Comines reply'd, That 
the King had made him a Fuſtice of Peace in Teague- 
land; and he would not accept of any Preferment in 
the Army, but that ſome great Men did detain his 
Papers from him; and, ſaid he, au my Shoul I cano 
goe for Teagueland, till they will give me my Papers. 

16. The faid Comines did frequent a certain 


Printer's Houſe, near Charing Croſs, that the People 


were weary'd of him, and the Maſter ſaid before a 
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 Gentleman's Servana that lodged in his Houſe, 
| would fain be rid of this Fellow, this Comines; 
for I can never be quiet for him. Said the Gen- 
.tleman's Servant, I will ſhoot him for you, if you 
will; no, ſaid the Maſter, I would not have him 


hurt; no, ſaid the Servant, I will not hurt him; 
then ſaid the Maſter do what you will to him. 
So Comines one Day ſtanding with his Back to the 
Window of the back Shop of the Printer, and the 
Printer being walking and talking with a Friend, 
the Gentleman's Servant happened to come down 


to the Shop, and ſpying Camines at the Window, 


pops out a Pocket Piſtol, and there being a Pane 
broke, he fires the Piſtol under Comines Ear; it did 
no further Hurt, then caus'd his Peruke to ſtink 
for the preſent, but Comines falls down and cries 
out, a poor Comines be Chreeſbt, poor Comines, the 
King's Evidence is hilled, I am dead, I am dead: 
The Printer finding ſome red Ink, did ſprinkle 
ſome upon his Face and Clothes as he lay tumbling, 


ſometimes with his Face upward, and his Eyes ſhut, 
ſometimes on his Back, roaring out that he was mur- 


dered, and that the King's beſt Evidence was ſlain; 
at length, having continued a long Time in this 
Manner, and no Body condoling him, for it was a 
back Place where few People came, he began to 
take ſome Courage, and rubbing himſelf with his 
Hands about his Face, he opened his Eyes, and 
ſaw his Hands (as he thought) all bloody, which 
was only the red Ink ; then he cry'd out louder, 
and tumbled up and down, ſaying, be Ghreeſht my 
Heart Bloud is out, and upon my Shalwaſbion I have 
waſh'd my Hands in my Heart Blood] O for the 
Soul of St. Patrick help poor Comines, whoſe Heart 
Blaod is ſpilt for the King's Sate; but thoſe which 
were there did ſo flout and jeer him, that at laſt he 
did get upon his Legs, and did Dog trot it away, 
having never ſince been ſeen there, a pretty Way 
to be rid of impertinent /ri/þ Beggars. | 
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17. A certain Teaguelander came to ſome of his 
Comrades, and did fay to them, who dear Foy, doe 
you think is dead. Be Chreeſht, ſays one, I cano tell, 
the other anſwered in the ſame Manner. Why Faith, 
dear Voor it is our Friend Mac Daniel, and au my 
Shou you muſt come to the Funeral; ſaid the Teague- 
landers Comrades, when did our Friend die? ſays 
the Bog-trotter, he did die to Morrow be Chreeſht 3 
then ſaid they, when will he be buried; ſaid the o- 
ther, he will be buried Yeſterday, yes indeed, and ſo 
God roaſt his Shoul, 8 

18. One of St. Patrick's Countrymen belonging 
to a certain Lord, did enquire in Dublin in a cer- 
tain Street for the Sign of the white Dog; to which 
he was anſwered, that there was no ſuch Sign 
as that. He goes a little further: JYar Foy,. ſays 
the Teaguelander, canſt thou tell me where the white 
Dog is? No, ſaid the Man, there is no ſuch Sign 
in this Street. Be Chreeſbt, ſays the other, it muff 
be in this Street. Then, ſays the Man, there is 
the Talbot, but no white Dog; po po po, Foy, be 
Chreeſht that is the white Dog ; ſays the Man, I 
tell you no, it is the Talbot. Hold, my dear Joy, 
ſaid the Teaguelander, you muſt not call it the Talbot, 
but the white Dog ; for the Lord Tyrconel's Name 
is Talbot, therefore you muſt ſay the white Dog. 

19. A certain Lady ſending her Servant for 
ſome Candles, the Fellow meeting with a Com- 
rade of his, ſtood talking in the Street with him, 
and having the Candles ty'd up in a Bunch, he 
held them dangling in his Hand : By and by 
comes a drunken Fellow along, and it happened 
that this drunken Fellow beat the Candles out of 
his Hand into the Dirt ; the Weather being ve 
dirty. .Oh, ſaid the Teaguelander, be Chree/ht, J 
am undon ; my Lady will break my Pate, and turn 
me away! O what fhall I do, my Candles are all 
ſpail'd in the Dirt. But the Candles had received 


no 
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no further Prejudice than being dirty. Says Mac 
to his Countryman, MA, dear Foy, predet tell me 
what 1 fall doe to make my Cundels clean and 
white, as they were ; for au my Shoul, I dare nat 
goe home to my Lady till I have made them clean. 
So laying their Noddles together, it was agreed 
by them both, to go to the next Coffee-Houſe. 
Says Mac, Hark, me dear Joy (to the Maſter) 1 
faith, I have had a great Misfortune 3 my Candles 
have fell in the Dirt, and JI dare not goe home 
to my Lady, before they be clean; prethee, Joy, 


i thou can't make them clean, I ſall thank thee, 


and I will ſpend ſome Money in thy Houſe, on my 
Shoul I will, dear Foy, Well, ſaid the Coffee- 
man, let me fee them: The, Coffee-man took 
them, and put them into a Platter, and waſh' d 
them with ſome hot Liquor, ſo that the Dirt 
came off, and ſome of the-Pallow alſo, but they 
were clean; fo the Coffee - man brought Mac the 
Candles. Said Mac, Now be Chreeft, aund the 
Devil tauke me, I fware by him that made me, thou 
haſt done them very well; but on my Shoul, dear 
Foy, thau muſt dry them too, for they be all wet. 


Where ſhall I dry them? ſaid the Coffee-man. 


Po, po, po, Foy, come hither with me, and I will 


few thee: So he took the Candles, and hung them 


in the Chimney; and then ſaid, Good Maſter 
Coffee-man, prethee give me a Pipe of Tobacco, I 
avill ſmeak one Pipe, and by that Time they will 
Se dry, indede. While this Son of Teagueland was 
ſmoaking, the Candles dript away all the while; 
fo that when poor Mac's Pipe was out, he did 
20 for his Candles, but could find none: Then, 
aid he, Be Chree/t, the damn d Rogues haue ſtole 
me Candles O me Shout I muſt not goe home to my 
Lady, without the Candles: But the Coffee- man 
preſently ſhew'd him the Wicks of his Candles, 
and told him, the Tallow was all melted 1 
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Fire. This is an Experiment how to dry Candles 
when they are wet. 
20. Another of the Sons of Teagueland having 
got into the Service of a worthy Gentleman, and 
lying with the reſt of the Servants, who did uſually 
fart, Mac told his Mafter of it, and ſaid to him, 
Dear Joy, predee mauke anoder Lodging, for I can- 
not lie vid de naſty Sharvants, What is the Mat- 
ter? ſays the Maſter. Quoth Mac, Be Chreefty 
dey doe ſo fart aund flink, dat, O my Shoul,' does 
mauke me very ſhick. Says the Maſter, How can 
that make you fick? Yeh, indede, replied Mac, 
for be Chreeft, de ſtink of de Fart dos get into me 
Noſe, ſhamtime into me Moutſh, and it goes doon 
into me Bally, aund dos mauke me full of de Gripe of 
de Gut, on me Shahwaſhion it iſh true, aund I tauke 
me Snuſh, aund be Chreeſt, it all ſhmel of Hart. 
— his Maſter P to remedy the Matter for 
im. 

21. Another Son of Teagueland drinking Brandy 
with his Comrade, faid to the other, Dear Fey, 
zwe muſht not drink too muſh Braundy, it will © 
mauke uſh ſleep, aund den we ſhall be deed, afh me 
Friend waſh de oder Day. Says the other to him, 
Flow deed ! I predee, how dojt thou mean? The 
other replies, Be Chree/?, I had a dear Friand did 
drink ſo much Braundy, he did fall afleep, and 
be Chreeſt, When he awaked he waſh deed, yeſhy 
mndede. 

22. A certain Nobleman having a Servant of 
Teagucland, whom he loved very well, and would 
intruſt him with his Plate, and made him his 
Butler: This Fellow continued honeſt a while, 
but having occaſion to drink with one of his 
Countrymen, wanted Money to entertain him 
abroad. Having thought of ſeveral Ways to get 
ſome, thoſe did not pleaſe him; at laſt he took 
one of his Maſter's Diſhes, which was Silver, (as 
his Lord us'd nothing elſe) and found out a Way 

to 
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to cut out his Maſter's Coat of Arms from the 
Plate, and threw the reſt down the Vault, be- 
cauſe it ſhould not be ſeen to accuſe him of his 
Theft: When he had ſo done, he and his Friend 
went to the Alehouſe, and having drunk plenti- 
fully, the aforeſaid Butler called to the People to 
change his Money, and gave this Piece to them, 
which was about the Bigneſs of a Half Crown; 
the People refus'd it, and ſaid it was none of the 
King's Coin. Be me Shoul, ſaid Mac, it iſh a 
vary good haulf Cs oon, and I vill go and chaunge 
it; ſo being near his Lord's Houſe, he went 
home and ſhew'd it to one of my Lord's Gentle- 
men, and faid, Dear Joy, predee geeve me two 
Shillings and Sixe-pance for thiſh haulf Croown ? 
The Gentleman anſwered, How, firrah ! This is 
my Lord Duke's Coat of Arms! Po, po, po, po, 
Foy ! O me Shoul, dere is de King on Horsheback, 
it iſh a very good haulf Croown. But the Duke 
eing acquainted with the Paſſage, examin'd Mac 
where he had it. Be me Shoul, ſaid his Servant, 
thou diſht put hauf Croowns upon dy Plate, and 
I had Occaſhion for to mauke uſe of one with me 
Countryman, and 1 did tauke it from dy Plate. 
The Lord faid, You Rogue, where is the reſt of 
the Plate? Po, po, Foy, be Chreeft dere iſh no more 
haulf Croons upon it, it iſh good for noting, O me 
Shoul, I did fling de reſbt in the Houſe of Office. 
Oh, Villain! ſaid the Nobleman, do you uſe theſe 
Rogueries? I thought you very honeſt. O me 
Shoul, dear Foy, be not aungry, ſays the Teague- 
lander, here iſh dy hauf Croon, and J vill fetch dee 
de reſht of dy Plate, if dou canſht mauke more hauf 

Croons upon it. | 
23. A certain Nobleman having one of theſe 
Macs to his Servant, ſent him to his Drugſter 
for ſome Sarſaparilla, for his Lord did boil it with 
ſome other Ingredients, and drink it as Tea. The 
Fo! Servant 


lrag:F 
Servant went to the Drugſter's, and ſaid, my Ma- 
ſter muſt have ſome ſaucy Fellow from this Shop 3 
the Maſter of the Shop examined his Men, who 
of them had affronted my Lord, that he ſhould 
ſend in this Manner ? But his Servants denied that 
they ever gave Occaſion to my Lord to be angry. 
Whereupon the Maſter going along with the Lord's 
Servant, to beg Pardon or Excuſe, if any Thing 
had diſliked his Lordſhip ; and as ſoon as his Man 
returned, the Lord aſked him for the Sar/aparilla? 
the Servant reply'd, here is de Maſter of the Shop, 
¶ have brought him wid me. You Rogue, ſaid the 
Gentleman, I bade you bring ſome Sarſaparilla: 
Be Chreeſht, ſays the Servant, dare is no ſaucy Fel- 
hw dare At which both Lord and the Drugſter 
laughed heartily at the Ignorance of the Fellow; 
the Maſter returned Home and ſent the Sar /aparilla 
by his Man. | 8 
24. Another Virtuoſo of Teagueland, being in- 

vited to a Veniſon Paſty, after he had fed very 
well, and ſatisfied himſelf; he came among his 
Friends and Countrymen in the Evening, and as 
they were drinking, one began to talk what a rare 
Dinner he had this Day, and another told his En- 
tertainment. At laſt the Virtuoſo that had din'd 
with the Paſty, ſaid, Be Chreeſht I did dine with a 
Veniſon Paſty, it is true, but O my Shoul ! when it 
was firſt cut up, dere did come ſuch an Echo from 
it, was ready to ſtrite me down; ſome Moderns 
call it a Hogo. 1 
25. Two certain Teaguelanders conſulted toge- 
ther how they might raiſe their Fortunes, and to 
get Money, one of them had obſerved ſome- body 
burning of Gold and Silver Lace, and intended to 
make a Trial of them upon gilded Leather; ſo 
he imparted this to his Comrade, Dear Joy, ſays 
he, you muſt aſſiſt me; dere is in ſuch a Plauce, a 
Room with gilt Leather, we vill cut away the guilt 
Leather, and burn it, and in fait we vill be marry 
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with de Money we mauke of it : They both put their 
Reſolution in Practice, and did ſpoil.a whole Room. 
of that Furniture, and went away with it to have 
it burn'd; ſo they us'd an Alehouſe near their 
Maſter's Houſe, where they call'd for a Faggot 
and burnt it, and did put the gilt. Leather in 
the Fire; having, drunk a Pot or two, by that 
Time the Fire and Leather was conſumed, ſo they 
got a Broom and ſwept up Aſhes and all together, 
and then ſearched. for the Gold that ſhould come 
from the Leather; at laſt, both. of them. being, 
impatient, having raked a pretty while, and could 
find nothing, the one ſaid to the other, Be Chreeſbt 
J cano find de Gold, thou haſt ſtole de Gold. Says the 
other, O me Shoul] dou art a lying Rogue, dou haſht 
rob'd me of me Part. and flole. it away. At theſe 
Words they were hot at it, that at laſt, with the 
| Noiſe and Fury of theſe Teaguelanders, the Maſter 
came to part them, and found they had been burn- 
ing of gilded Leather, to get the Gold from it, ſo 
he diſcovered from whence they ſtole it, and the. 
poor Teaguelanders had the gentle Laſh for it. 
26. A certain Teaguelander being upon his Jour- 
ney, in his Way, chanced to light. upon a ſmall 
Pig. Says he to the Pig, Little Pig, will you come 
and flay with me a Month? The Pig ſaid, A 
Week, a Week, a Week, a Week, four Times. 
Then be Chreeſht, ſays Mac, that is a Month; for 
four Weeks mauke a Month. But poor Teague was 
taken for ſtealing the Pig, and carry'd before a 
Juſtice: And Mac did ſay, Mr. Juſtice, O my 
Shaluation ! the Pig did promiſe to live with me a 
Aoneth, but if the Man will have him ſooner, here 
is the Pig for him. | | 
27. Another of the ſame Country, happened to 
the Service of a very honeſt Gentleman, who was 
much pleas'd with his Servant's Talk? But his 
Maſter one Time ſent him to receive Forty Pounds, 

and to bring it to him to ſuch a Place, if he ſhoul 
Si not 
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not be at home. Now Mac had been very juſt and 
faithful in ſeveral Services his Maſter had employ'd 
him in many Times before, and his Maſter did 
not doubt him in this Affair; however Mac goes 
according to his Maſter's Order, and receives the 
Forty Pounds. Poor Mac never ſaw the like be- 
fore; and having receiv'd the Money, reſolv'd to 
run away with it to his own Country: But with- 
all, he would go home firſt, to take ſome of his 
Linnen, and other Things with him, which he was 
not willing to leave bchind, little thinking to meet 
his Maſter there. When poor Mac came into the 
Houſe, the firſt he met with was his Maſter ? Said 
his Mafter, How now, Mac, haſt thou receiv'd 
the Money I ſent thee for? At which being ſur- 
prized, Mac could not preſently anſwer : Says his 
Maſter, Why don't you tell me, Sirrab, whether 
you have receiv'd the Money ? Said Mac, The De- 
vil tauke thee and thy Money too. Said the Maſter, 
Why ſo angry, Mac? Says Mac, A Plague tauſe 
thee and thy Money too, I ſay; and there is thy Mo- 
ney, and the Devil tauke it. Prethee, why ſo an- 
gry? ſaid the Maſter. Says Mac, Be Chreeſbt, 
zuhen I had receiv'd thy Money, the Devil did tempt 
me to run away with it; yeſh indeed, but my Con- 
ſhence came behind me, and fetch'd me back again; 
and fo the Devil tauke thee and thy Money too. Why, 
Mac, where would you have run with it? O my 
Shaul, quoth Mac, into mine own Country, in Mac- 
land. Then, ſaid the Maſter, I wou'd have fol- 
low'd you thither, and put you in Priſon. Po po 
pe po, Joy, be Cbhreaſbt, if thou haſt come there, 
thou ſbould ſi have been my Man. 

28. One Barnewell of Dunbrough in Teagueland, 
being a young Man, and his Father having a very 
handſome Maid Servant in his Houſe : the Son had 
a great Mind to lie with her, and upon a certain 
Time when he went to the Prieſt to confeſſion, 
among the reſt of his Sins, did confeſs to his Fa- 
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ther Fryer that he longed to lie with the Maid, 
but he never did attempt it. The Prieſt told him 


it was a great Sin nevertheleſs ; for, ſaid the Prieſt, 
thou haſt committed Fornication in thy Heart, 


becauſe thou didſt luſt after her, and therefore 


thou muſt do Pennance for this, for it is an Abo- 
mination. So the Prieſt enjoyn*'d young Barnewell 
to go thirty Miles to a certain Church, and there 
to pray, and that he muſt go thither and come back 
barefoot, to expiate his Crime : Which poor Barne- 
well was forced to do, becauſe he would not diſ- 
oblige his own Father, but he was ſo gall'd and 
lam'd, and his Feet ſo ſore in the Performance 
thereof, that he vowed Revenge upon the Prieſt. 
And it fell out, that upon a certain Day, a little 
after his Pennance, as Barnewell was looking about 
and plowing ſome Ground which his Father had 

ve him, he eſpy'd the Prieſt's Mare looking 
into an Oat Field of his, but could not get to it; 
Barnewell called his Man, and ſaid to him, Deſt 
thou not ſee the Prie/Ps Mare yonder looking into my 
Field of Oats, be Chreeſt, the Maure does luſt after 
my Oats, and I will mauke the Maure doe Pennance 
for it : So Barnewell and his Man — — the 
Prieſt's Mare, and opened an old ſtinking Pigeon- 
houſe Door, and put the Mare in. The Prieſt, 
the next Day, having occaſion for his Mare, 
could not find her, and ſent all about to enquire 
after her, but could near no Tidings; this conti- 


nued about five Days; the Prieſt then meeting 


with a Smith, who was a Neighbour to Barnewell, 
aſk'd him concerning his Mare; the Smith told 
him, he did believe Barnewell had play'd a Trick 
with the Mare, becauſe he vow'd, ſaid the Smith, 
to be reveng'd upon you for making him do Pen- 
nance ; ſaid the Prieſt, I have ſearch'd all about 
BarnewelPs Houſe and Ground, but I cannot find 


her, The Smith reply'd, Father, have you fearched 
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the Pigeon-houſe? No be me Shoul, ſaid the 
Prieſt. \ Then the Smith and the Prieſt ſearched the 
Pigeon-houſe, and there found the Mare almoſt 
ſtarved and chop-fall'n. The Prieſt complained 
to Barnewell's Father of his Roguery ; at which 
the old Man began to reprove his Son, and ſaid, 
Thou great Rogue, why doeſt thou do ſuch Things 
to the holy Man; his Son anſwered him, On my 
Shoul, Father, he did mauke me doe Pennance be- 
cauſe I did confeſs to him I had a Mind to lie with 
the Maid, and he did tell me I did luft after her, 
tho* I did not lie with her, and be Chreeſt did mauke 


me go thirty Miles barefoot, and my Feet are ſore to 
this Day, and his Mare did luſt after my Oats, tho 


- ſhe. did net eat any, therefore I thought the Mare 


ſhould do Pennance becauſe ſhe did look and luſt after 
my Corn? | 

29. A great Debate happened between a French 
Footman, and an Iriſb Footman, which of their 
Countries was moſt fertile: The Monſieur ſaid to 
the other, we have ſuch rich Graſs in Brittany, dat 
begar it vill grow over de Horſe Legs in won Night, 
begar. And be Shaint Holly-Head, replied the other, 
we have ſhuch fruitful Groundſh in Ireland, daat if 
dee mauke put in dy Horſhe into de Field at Neet, de 
caunſt not mauke find dy Heorſhe in de Morning, in 

att. 

30. Will (who was Footman to Sir H) meetin 
with Mac, who was in the ſame Quality with Eſg; 
F—, Says Will, how the Pox didſt thou come by 
that broken Face, Mac! Haſt thou been in the 
Wars; or hath ſome Female ſcratcht thee? No be 
Shaint Antonie, replied Mac, I vill tall dee indede, 
I did go and mauke debauch wid ſbem of me Coun- 
trymans; aund whan I aid ſbee I vaſh ſho dranke 
daat I could not go nor ſhtand, 1 did run Home 4ſb 


faſbt as I cou'd drive indede ; and be de Maſh I did 
faul aſhleep in de Shtreet by the vay, aund did mauke 


great 
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great Bbreage upon me Hauſb wid: de fall, and ge 
Haatchmans did taule me up, and caury me Home 
indede. What in the Devil's Name is all this, lays 
ill? Thou cou'dit not go nor ſtand d,. and yet 
didſt run Home, and yet fell dead drunk in the 
Way, and were carried Home ! why faith, Mac, 
this is very aſtoniſhing. 

21. A dear Foy that had waited on a Gentleman 
into Holland, told ſome of his Comrades, that the 
P. of O. lived at a very great and ſplendid Rate, 
for that, I have ſeen, ſaid he, be Chregſt tree or four 
Hecend Courſhes carried up to hijh auble at vone 
Dinner, in fait, nww, la. 

32. Bryan having been ſent of an Errant to a 
Gentleman's Houſe in the Country, fell deeply in 
Love with a H/zlch Maid, who belonged to the 
Kitchen there; ſometime. owe he met a Footman 
belonging to the ſame Gentleman; Bryan defired 
him to tauſe a Pot of Drink vid him, for a Quarter 
of ͤ an Hour, vile he did mauke Requeſt to ſbom 
Skriviſbner to write a Letter for him to Urſula 
which being done, be me Shoul 1 did pray him to 
Heng t upen Urſula by the Vaaterman W. 


The 1 T TER. 


Shweet Mrs. Urſula, 


de ham of me Moddarſh Smock, and be au 
de Uſquebah daat vaſh drunk at my Faderſh Ved- 
47 de Deewil tauke me indede, but I be ſho much 
in Lofe vid dee, daat I cannot go to Bed gul-the 
lang Night for fleeping upon de; aund 1 cannot be 
upon vaaking, but the Deevil tauke me, I do fall 
upon dreaming conſharning thy ſhweet jhelfe indede 3 
dagn do I tink, wvaat is the Maatre? vaat is the © 
Maatre vid mine awn fhelfe? Aund I do feend it is 
aul for much Love conſbas neng dee, in fait: Be 

| me 


„ | 
me Shalwaſhion J vill tall dee vaat T vill ds indade; 
F vill put kiſh upon dy Paush” indede, and I will be 
for mauking Child upon dy Body indede, aund J vill 
mauke a great del more conſharning de, dan dyne own 
Moddar in fait. Noow de Deevil taube de Faſhion, 
daat van two yong Cople of Man and Voman be for 
coming togaddar. vid on anodder,. daat dare musht be 
mauking upon the great Sherimony of de Presbt, and 
aul de People to mauke Witnesh upon it: Be me © 
Shoul J will not mauke flaying” ſho long; but I vil 
be. djne Huſband vidout aul daat now,  aund be 
Shaint Pautrick, I vill love dee like auny Ting in- 
deed. I vill ſbend to Tredagh for mint Voldarſs 
tree Goats, four Sheep, one filly Mare, and the 
tauny Coow, aund bee vill be for mauking” a Daury, 
in Lincolns-Inn-Fields. be Chree/t-; aund ve vill 
maule Butter and: Cheeſe, aund Eggs, and ſhell our 
ſhelves into Plauce, aund Conferrment every Day, in- 
dede. And vee vill ſhing Curds aund Crame be Chreeft, 
aund Butter aund Eggs, Bony-Clabber, aund T, 

unte] de Coco ſhall. have Caufe, de Maure ſhall have 
Colt, de Goats: ſhall. have Kidd, and Urſulah fall. 
baude Child indede ; aund dan vee vill ſhet up Houſe- 
kepin aund be. for livein aul togadder, be Chreeſt, 
as it is de Fashion in mine awn Country, in fait. 
Noow de Deevil tauke me, dear Joy, dau ſhaut be 
or ſending Aunſwer to vaat I hauve- ſent. dee by de 

krivihnar ;. aund if de vilt mete me to morrow. 
Morning at Four of de Clock in de Aufternoons, aut 
die Hole in de Vaal, wee vill go to bed aund be mawwr- 
7 5 preſantly indede, viddout de Charge of de Ved 

ings. aund de Prięſts feſe, be Chreeft, aund vee vill 
put de grate Chete upon our Parentsh, aund be me 
Shoul' vee vill be mawrried, dear Joy; aund none 
Body. ſbaul be vysher for it indede; aund being at 
ſuch disbtansb daat ¶ cannot come to put 15h upon dy 
ſheet Fausb, J vill put a Hoondrad Kishes upon dish 

„ 1 „ 
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- Pauper, and ſend me Sharvish, aund me Affuction 
to dee indede, and on me Shahwashion I vill alwash be, 


Dine owne dear Jay, 
BRYAN. 


] have geeven de Vaaterman Shixpensh to bring 
it to de, to ſhave de Charge of the Penny- 
Pasht in fait. e ts, 


The Waterman was punctual, and put the Let- 
ter in Urſulah's own Hand the ſame Evening, 
telling her he had it from her ſweet Heart; at 
which ſhe ſmiled like a firmity Kettle. When the 
Waterman was gone, ſhe ſhews her Letter to the 
Butler to read it for her; but, you muſt know, 
under an Obligation of Secrecy. He made a Shift 
to unriddle the Mafk at the Bottom, but for the 
reſt, it was as unintelligible to him as the Original 
Welch, or the unbapiized Characters of Arabia; 
therefore they concluded it to be ſome very learned 
Language, and it was agreed to deſire the Chap- 
lain to read it; Sir John was almoſt gravell'd at 
the firſt Sight, but after ſome Conſideration he 
made ſhiſt to expound it, and to enlarge upon the 
Point: Telling the Audience (who were compoſed 
of the Valet de Chamber, the Butler, my Lady's 
Woman (who ought to have been named firſt) 
two Foot-men, the Coach-man, and three or four 
Servants. of the Kitchen ;) That, tho' the Letter 
in itſelf particularly conſidered, with reſpect to 
the Hand-Maid therein mentioned, and to whom 
it did immediately relate, favoured of nothing but 
a profound Love and ſincere Affection; (Looking 
meltingly upon my Lady's Woman, and fetching a 
Sigh ; ) yet ſome Paſſages therein contained, look- 


ed as black as the Powder-Plot ; and carried a deep 
| Con- 
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FS 
Confprracy in them, and that againſt the whole 
Body of the national Clergy; which will prove 
worſe, Madam (ſpeaking to my Lady's Woman) 
than a Toleration; and it is plain that the Athei- 
ſtical Part of Men entertain theſe Varlets in per- 
fe& Spleen to the Miniſtry. What, to be robbed 
af their comfortable importance Fees! (Alas! Sir, 
ſays my Lady's Woman, Jooking languiſhing upon 
the Chaplain) 7 /ay to be deprived of the ſweet 
and /tanding Revenue, entailed upon our Function, 
as long as the People ſhall think fit to copulate ace 
cording to modern Inſtitution : It is a— J ſay it is 
a down-right, diametrical Contradiction to our En- 
bliſhment ; which I will prove in nineteen, or twenty 
Particulars ; humb ! humb ! | 

Juſt as he was going to hold forth, the Gentle- 
man of the Houſe came Home, and croſſing the 
Room where this grave Aſſembly were, hey da, 
ſays he, what's here, a Conventicle? No, a'nt 
pleaſe you Sir (replyed my Lady's Woman) here 
is, a'nt pleaſe you Sir, ſuch a Diſcovery of a De- 
ſign upon Miniſtry, by a Letter from an Iriſbman 
to one of the Kitchin Maids, that if it be not pre- 
vented, a'nt pleaſe you, the Function will fall to 
the Ground. Well ſaid, Betty, ſaid the Gentle- 
man, ſtand up for the Clergy, or thou wilt loſe 
thy Copy-hold. 

The Gentleman got into the Parlour to his Lady, 
called for the Chaplain, and the Letter, which being 
read, he could hardly contain to hear the Comedy out; 
but that which moſt pleaſed him, was the Parſon's 
Expoſition, and Notes thereon. Betty (all the while) 
ſtood by my Lady's Chair, touching and whiſpering 
my Lady at every Clauſe; Well, Madam, this is 
a dangerous Deſign againſt the Clergy. The Gen- 
tleman (being loth to loſe the further Diverſion 
that might be improved upon ſo comical a Plat) 
bid the Chaplain provide 5 go with him to the Ci- 


ty 


1 
ty to-morrow, and to have the Letter with him; 
and he would take Care to ſee the Iriſpman taken 
to Account for his Deſign upon the Clergy. Sir 
John was ſomewhat pacify'd with this, and in To- 
ken thereof tip'd a Wink on Mrs. Betty. 

The next Day the Gentleman met his Friend 
(the Maſter of Bryan in London, at the Coffce- 
houſe) and told him all the Story of his Man's Let- 
ter, the Chaplain's Notes thereon, and the Sport it 
had been to himſelf, and his Lady, and that the 
Parſon and Letter were both in Town. His Friend 
reply'd, that he was much pleas'd with the Conceit 
of it; and that he would have him and the Chap- 
Iain dine at his Houſe. The Gentleman according- 
ly ſent for his Chaplain, and they meet at his 
Friend's at Dinner. The Love-letter was pro- 
duc'd, and Bryan call'd, coram nobis. The Chap- 
lain read the Indictment, by explaining the Letter; 
and Bryan was examined upon the Premiſes. Be 
Chreeſht, dear Joy (ſays he to his Maſter) Now de 
Deevil tauke me if diſh Pricſht be not de deeviliſh Shan 
of a Hoor, to mauke all diſh Treaſhon upon me dan. 
Vat Plotſh iſh it to tall the Maid, we will be mar- 
ry'd? Ha be Shaint Pautrick it 1ſþ huch a damn 
Ting waare deſhe Parſons do come into de Houſe, 
dare iſh be no Quiet in Fait, Daare iſh ſomething 
beſhides daat mauke me put Conſhideraſhon upon dee 
indede, aund daat iſb, in Fait, to mauke hanging 
upon me indede, aund daan dee vilt mauke Mar- 
riage upon mine Shweet-heart, mine Urſhulab, indede; 
aund I will mauke Shware upon dee, daat dre 
vaſh (teal my Lettre oout of mine Shweet-heartſh 
Pocketſh : Aund dee vilt marry mine Urſhulah, aund 
put me upon mauke kill upon me ſhelf for Love indede < 
boo, whao ! who! pro! Be Shaint Pautrick, 
I will mauke Petiſbion for dy Plauſh noow, aund 
mauke dee be put out of dy Chaplainſh Commiſhion, 
aund dan I will manke ride avay vid all de Veemen 


mine 


Tal. 

mine awne ſhelf, be Chreeſht, aund dee ſba't hang dy 
fhelf before Urſhula will love dee. Some Strangers 
coming in to make a Viſit, put a Period to the reſt 
of the Comedy, | 

33. It was in Flanders that a certain. Boglander, 
who was of the Army there, happened to be very 
much ſmitten with the Daughter of an Inhabitant 
at Bruſſels: The young Gentlewoman was a zea- 
lous Frequenter of Mattins and Veſpers ; where he 
had often Opportunity to ſee her, and conſequent- 
ly to be the more captivated ; but it was impoſſible 
for him to get Admittance to her, to make known 
the Violence of his Paſſion, becauſe of the vaſt Di- 
ſtance their different Fortunes had put between 
them. He therefore made frequent Oriſons, and 
was almoſt perpetually rattling over his Beads, 
thumping his Breaſt, and uſing all the Demonſtra- 
tions of a very fervent Devotion, inſomuch that a 
certain Boy who belonged to one of the Fathers, had 
often obſerved him to pay his Adorations to. one 
particular Shrine, and (by Degrees) underſtood the 
Buſineſs which put him upon thoſe frequent Ad- 
dreſſes. It was all for Love, forſooth; it was the 
Heat of his Paſſion, that begat that of his Devo- 
tion All his Applications were made to the Fi- 
gure of a Lady with a Child in her Arms; whom 
he earneſtly beſought to incline the Idol of his 
Thoughts to anſwer his Inclinations with a recipro- 
cal Paſſion; and to be ſo propitious as to favour his 
Love with a fortunate Minute, wherein he might 
diſcover the Violence of that irreſiſtible Flame, the 
Rays of her Beauty had kindled in him; with A- 
bundance of ſuch rhetorical Bombaſt which he had 
pick'd (it's like) out of VHit's Common tbealth, or 
the Academy of Compliments ; but ſtill accented and 
pronounced in the Tone of Dear- Foy-Land, inter- 
larded with a World of O hone's / has ! hoo ! pod's,. 
and the like; one would have thought enough to 
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have melted down a Lady of Marble. But though 
it obtained not the deſired Effect, our Soldier knew 
not how to deſpair, but daily repeated his Addrefles, 
and renewed his Vows to the obdurate Shrine. The 


Boy before mentioned, had one Day placed him- 


ſelf behind the Statue, and that ſo advantagiouſly, 
that the Soldier did not obſerve him ; but with a 
Tone and Geſture very pitiful, was heard to expreſs 
himſelf to this Purpoſe : | | 
- Deevil tauke me, dear Foy, I hauve come a mauny 
Timesh indede to mauke Shuplicauſbion to dee, and I 
can never get one Word from dee in fait; now be 
his Holynesh's Slipper, I tinke it iſh vary hard in- 


diede, date de ſhoudſh uſhe a-body after ſuch Faſhion, 


be Chreeſht ; vaat doſht dee be in diſh Plauce for, if 
de wilt not be ſho ſpivil to mauke Anſwer, vaan I 
fpeake to dee indede ® daat I do ſha me Haurt is a- 
moſht broke to Peeſbes in fait, dare is no mauking 
Belief in any body at all be Chreeſht, and de beeſht 


fho hard-haurted, daat if I do come to dee every Day 


indede, dee wilt ſpay noting at aul to me in fait - 
Aund ish not dish very hard now ? Yesh be Shaint 
Pautrick, it ish indede And yet v'rall dat I muſht 
be for coming to dee again, to mauke Shuplicashions 
upon dee, daat I may ondershſtand if be vill be mauk- 
ing Love upon me, or no be Chreesht, aund if I haul 
mauke Maurage upon her indede? No, no, ſays the 
Boy behind the Picture; at which dear Foy was 
in a very great Diſcontent, and: could hardly for- 
bear falling into a Fumigation ; but a little recol- 
lecting, he-proceeded : Noto, I prathee, dear Foy, 
let that ſhame pratty litile Child hold hiſb Tongue, 
ſhpake to me vid dine own Lipsh indede ; vaat doſht 
dee ſhay naw, ſbaull I aver came to Bed to daat prat- 
ty Voman, daat I vash ſpeaking to dee about © aund 
upon me Shalwashion indede, I vill be for mauking 
Prayer to dee ſho long ash I live, be Chreesht : No, 
no, I ſay, (ſays the Boy again) thou ſhalt —_ 

| ave 
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have her. Daan de Deevil tauke me if aver I ds 
mauke Prayers upon dee any more, be me Shoul, I 
vill go aund maule hang upon me shalfe nootu; aund 
de Sha*t never»she me faush auny more in fait noow, 
aund sho fare dee vall, dear Foy, indede. At which 
he marcht out of the Church in great Indignation, 
and the Boy was ready to burſt with the. Thoughts 
how he had impoſed upon poor Boglander. 

34. A dear Joy being arraigned for ſtealing a 
Mare, and the Evidences making Oath, they ſaw 
him lead her out of the Ground, he was at length 
aſked, what he could ſay for himfelf ? Now de Dee- 
vil tauke me in fait, ſays he, but heare 15h de great- 
esht Parshel of Lawyers daat aver vash in the World; 
vor upon my Shalwashion, dear Joy, I did but tauke 
de end of de Bridle in fait, and the deviliſh Fade 
came after indede, aund I vaſh loat to cut off de 
End of de Bridle; aund be Chreesht if dee dosht mauke 
Haung upon it, dare well be an End of me Genera- 
Shion indede, for me Vaadar, me Grandfar, me 
great Grandfar, and two Broddarſh vash all haung d 
for ſhomtimesh after anodder, ſbom vash for finding 
„ Coush, ſbom for Sheepsh,, and ſhom for mauking 
Murder be Chreesht, aund de Deevil taube de Envan- 
ſhion of Hampe in fait, for ish mauke Deſtrushian 
upon all me Vaadarsh Family indede. And be Shaint 
Pautrick, :f dee dosht mauke putting the haung upon 
me, I vill navar mauke forget of it indede, La. 

35. Dear Joy paſſing thro' a Market in London, 
and having a Mind to ſome of the brave Joints he 
ſaw for Dinner, repairs to a Butcher's-Stall ; and 
aſking the Price of a large Loyn of Veal, he was 
told, five Shillings : Bee mee Shoul, dear Foy, ſays 
Patrick, tat ish a creat deel fery mush to deare ; but 
mee vill geeve de Shixteen of his Majeſty's Grauces 
Farthings; and bee Shaint Patrick, Joy, mee tinke 
dat bee a creat deal: The Butcher, perceiving his 
Ignorance, ſhew'd him a Sheep's-head ; telling him, 

| he 
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he might have that at the Price; at which he 
feem'd ſatisfy'd, and, laying down the Farthings, | 
took up the Sheep 's-head to be gone with it: But 
(turning again to the Butcher) 7 Hall entreat dee 


to do mee de Favour, to do mee de Kindneſſe, ash to 
tell mee how it muſt bee dreaſt noow, or elſe I can- 


not tell wat to doe wit it, Foy? With all my 


Heart, quoth the Butcher, and calling for Pen, 
Ink and Paper, writ down the Receipt : * 


To adreſs the Fore- quarter of Mutton, © 


Take 6 Cabbage-Stumps, 
10 Muſhrooms, 
20 Potatoes, 
7 or 8 Leeks, 
4 Ounces of Tobacco, 
1 Pint of Oat-meal, 
1 Pound of 1r:i/h Bitter 2 


Boil all till it be enough, and ſerve it up. Noow 


bee Chreesht, and bee Shaint Pautrick, 1 tanke dee 
vid all mee Heart noow : whan wee meet in de Parke, 
vill geeve dee a whole Farthing- worth of Ginger- 


Bread, or what dee ſhault weel of now; And ſo 
put the Note in his Pocket. But as dear Foy was 


marching off with his Mutton, a Dog that waited 
about the Shambles, takes hold of it; whereat 
dear Joy e en let it go: Some Standers-by (think- 
ing he came by it by Chance) call'd out to him, 
you have loſt your Dinner, the Dog is gone away 


with your Dinner. But, dear Joy comforting 
himſelf with the Thoughts of his Receipt, reply'd 
to them : And bee mee Shoul, ene let him tauke it, dee 
b ers 148 dee Dee l a bit tows hee what to doe to 


dresh it ; I have dee Receipt in mee awne Pocquet, 
mndede ! | | 


36. Some. 
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36. Some of the Natives of Bog-land walking 
one Day by the Mall, and perceiving ſome Trees 
cut dow that ſtood near the Wall, great Debate 
aroſe what ſhould be the Meaning of it; ; at length, 
quoth one of them, Now de Deel ene tauke mee, 
if i ſhould not bee eine, becauſe dey ſhoud not hender 
de growing of de Waull, now ! 
37. Acertain Nobleman gave his Footman aLet- 
ter to deliver ta a Gentleman of his Acquaintance 
but he coming to the Houſe, ſeeing the Door faſt, 
and an Ape fitting on the Bench, with a Cloak and 
long Breeches, fairly delivers Pug the Letter; ſay- 
ing, I wou'd pray dee to do me de Kindneſb, as to do 
me de Fauvour, to give 41:5 ſhame Letter to dy Mau- 
fter when he cbm home; and I all be glad to 
dreinke a Bottle f Weine wid dee, indede noow, at 
another Time: And ſo takes his Leave of him. At 
his Return, his Lord aſk'd him how the Gentle- 
man did, and whether he deliver'd him the Letter? 
No be me Fait (quoth Diego) J did not fee him, 
but I gauve de Letter to my Countroyman at de Dore. 
What then, ' ſaid the Lord, hath he a Countryman 
of yours for a Footman ? 755 indeed hath he, dear 
Joy (reply'd he) and he ish my awne Coushen ; I ſaw 
his Mantle and Brogues, indeed, 

38. Another of the Sparks coming one Evening 
by an Ox-cheek-woman ; I prethee (faith he) wilt 
thao not cut mee out ſome of thee Roaſi-meet © I will 
pay dee for it in Fait. How much will you pleaſe 
to have, Sir? (quoth the Woman) So taking out a 
Farthing, he reply'd, As mush as dee wilt ſpare for 
dib. Away, you Rapeſkallion, quoth ſhe, d'ye 
think I fteal my Cheek ? Noow de Dee l tauke 
mee, for dee now, reply'd he, if dee bee ſt not de 
great Son of a Hoor nzow ; for ye can buy a_Cow in 
oure Countree for a Noble, and dee vilt not "ſhell me a 
little Peefh of ber Fauce for a * Nooto de 


Dee'! taube dee now. 


30. Donnel 
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29. Donnel was preferr'd from being a Skip, to 
marry my Lady's Chambermaid, and receiv'd 50 
Pounds in Conſideration of a crack'd Pitcher, which 
he took for her honeſt Portion: About three Weeks 
after, the Bride was deliver'd of a Child; and, Don- 
nel being at his Maſter's Houſe, the Lady told him, 
She did not think him to have been ſuch an active 
Man, to have a Child ſo ſoon : Be me Shaw), me 
dear Lawdy, reply'd he, and why ſhou'dſf dee tink 
me ſush a Fumbler, when me owne Mother was 
brought to Bed of mee two Months before ſhe was 
marry'd: In Fait noow, I ſhou'd have thought me 
Peggy had been barren, i ſhe had not #idded in three 
Weeks after. H 
40. One was purſu'd for ſtealing a Silver-hilted 
Sword; and, being ſeized by the Beadle and the 
Rabble, was carry'd to the Round-houſe : Said the 
Priſoner to the Beadle; Noob, upon me Fait, 1 
will put great Kindneſh upon dee, if thoo wilt doe me 
de Fauvour to doe me Friendſhip to ſpeake to de Con- 
Pable's Grauce, not to make a Rogue of mee ; and 
dee ſpat hauve me Plaush upon me Petiſhon. T beg 
your Pardon, ſaid the Beadle, for I never knew 
he that was born a Rogue, could be made other- 

wiſe. | 
41. A Native of Teague-land paſſing by, when 
ſeveral Gentlemen were looking on a new-built 
Houſe, and ſaying, it was of the Italian Faſhion. 
1 prethee tell me, dear Shoul now, quoth he to one 
of them, and 1 pray dee, where was it built, in 
England? No, no! ſaid one of the Gentlemen, 
merrily, It was built in Venice, and the Cham of 
Tartary ſent it over upon a Caravan, drawn by 
White Bears. De Dee! tauke me noow, quoth 
Teague, if dish be not foe great a Miraucle, ash 
Shaint Loretto. 


42. A 
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42. A Gentleman going down into the Coun- 
try in his own Coach, it happen'd the Horſes tired, 
and he was forced to put into an Inn, which by no 
Means he approv'd of: One of the Footmen, be- 
ing a Native, came to the Coachman, telling him, 
Dat be Chreesht, his Mauſter was reſolv' d not to 
lye in dat Inn; and dat it would bee de beſt Way, to 
drive de Coach onward before, and de Horſes might- 
come after de next Day, when dey had reſted. 

43. One had brought over five or fix Cows, and 
an hundred of Sheep, being the Fortune of his Fa- 
mily, and reſolv'd to petition the King for a Place 
in his Guards; but, his Requeſt not being granted 
at firſt, he concluded, it was becauſe of the Mean- 
neſs of his Habit; and therefore laid out all his 
Stock in a Suit A-la-mode ; and fo again preſents 
himſelf at Court: But was then told, F his Pe- 
tition were deny'd when he was a Beggar, he had 
little Reaſon to expect it ſhould be granted now he 
had ſo little need of it. 

44. Perhaps it might be the ſame Teaguelander 
who (fearing that a. Shower that fell might ſpoil 
his gay Trappings) called for a Chair; but the arch 
Chairman, knowing his Quality, plac'd him in a 
Chair without a Bottom: and ſo, between leading 
and driving, he was fain to paſs thro” all the Dirt 
in the Streets, until he came to his Lodging; 
and then gave them a Shilling Beveridge, for his 
firſt being carry'd in a Chair: But coming into 
the Houſe, new Shoon, and Stockings in a na 
Pickle z Bee Shaint Patrick, ſaid he, and bee all 
de Ghoſtly Faathers, I tinke de Engliſh bee very muſh 
unkind to himſelfe, to bee carry'd in a Ghair a- Foot, 
when dey may ride in de Darte an Horshback. 
' 45. Two walking in St. Fames's-Park, when all 
the Lime- Trees were in Bloſſom ;_ Quoth one to 
the other, Noow upon my Life, ſhweet Foy, it will 
bee brauve Paſhtime to walk here ven all de Nuts ſhall 
"0 5 be. 
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be ripe: I ſhall visb me to be a Squirel vid all me 
Shoul, to crack upon every Bough : Den ſhall de Vives 
dat keeps de Twopenny Ordinary's haung demſelves 
in de Dee'Ps Name. | 

46. Two Iriſb Soldiers, and two Scots, being 
together in an Ale-houſe ; amongſt other Diſcourſe, 
one of the Scots happen'd to admire that one of his 


Hfficers ſhould be turn'd Catholick ; ſaying, he 


knew not any Thing that could perſwade a. Man 
to leave the Protęſtant Religion for that; where- 
upon one of the dear Joys, after much Clamour 
and Hubbub, drew his Sword, and attempted the 


Scot; he in the mean Time, not only defended 


himſelf, but worſted the /r;/hman, whilſt the other 
two fairly ſtood Spectators; At length, the Noiſe 
brought the Maſter of the Houſe into the Room ; 
whereupon Teague began to accuſe his Brother 
Iriſhman ; ſwearing upon his Shalwaſhion, hee was 
an Enemy to Chreeſht and Shaint Pautrick, and dat 


he will put de Sweare upon de Scotchman for ſpeak- 


ing Treaſon : Whereupon his Friend, and the other 
declared, there had not one Word paſled about 
the Government: But Teague return'd to rave and 


ſwear, Bee de Maſh, (and what elſe his Education 


ſuggeſted) hee vill put de ſwear upon all of dem; for 
in fait, if nothing was ſpoken againſht de King's 
Majeſty's Grauce ; yet waſh dere very great Treaſhon 


' againsht de Papiſh. | 


47. Two Natives ſeeing a Gentleman, (newly 
come over from France) wearing a rich Mazarine 
Blue-cloth Coat, well trimmed and made ; quoth 
one to the other, vpn mee Live and mee Shalwa- 
ſhion, yſh not dat a veery prety Mantle? I wound 
put great Kindneſh upon any dear Love, dat ſhall bee 
ſho kinde to be ſho ſbivil, as to put ſuch Kindneſh 
upon mee noow + Ay, quoth the other, HI coud get 
a Scarlet one of dat Culler, it vill very muſh help 


48. Another 
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48. Another having, for ſome ſpecial Service, 
received ſome Guineas, and making ſhew of them 
to ſome of his old Fellow Natives in the Country ; 
they were much ſmitten with the tempting Luſtre, 
and wiſht themſelves Sharers of ſuch Rarities. Bee 
Shaint Pautrick, ſays he, I tinke dey musht bee ve- 
ry Fooles, dat vill ſtay at Home in Dublin, in vant 
of ſhush Mony Dee tauke mee, if dey be nct ſoe 
plenty in London, dat I cannot reſbeiue thirty or 
forty Shilling widout tauking ſeaven or eight of them, 
yesh indede, noow. 1 

49. An Iriſh Piper travelling in the Woods, 
was beſet by three Wolves; and to diſcharge him- 
ſelf of that Fear, he threw the Scraps he had to 
one and the other; but his Store was ſoon ſpent, 
and they came near upon him; at which he be- 
gan to play on his Pipe, and they all ſoon fled; 
upon which, quoth he, Bee Chreesht, if I had known 
yee had loved Pipeing fo weell, I would ene hauve 
ſauved mee Dinner. OLDS | 
$50. A Dear Foy having been on a Time ad- 
vanc'd from ſkipping over the Bogs, to ride on 
Horſe-Back ; his Footman followed, ſmoothing 
the Horſe on the Buttocks with his Hand; at 
which the Jade kicked him on the Shins ; the 
Footman enrag'd threw a Stone at the Horſe, and 
hit his new Maſter ſmartly betwixt the Shoulders; 
who ſuddenly looking back, demanded, I haat 
1/þ de Matter? His Man reply'd, holding his Leg, 
Sir, your Horſe hath almoſt broken my Leg, with 
the Kick he gave me: Noow de Dee ] tauke mee, 
reply'd he, i he hauve not a-mosht broke me Back, 
with de Kick hee gave mee betwixt de Shoulder, and 
if it cauſe mee Death within twelve Months and a 
Day, I will &ne ſee him hang d for it, indede. 

51. Patrick meeting Bryan in the Park : Dosht 
dou not ſbee, Bryan, quoth he, what veery feen and 
prouper Man aure Country-men bee? here 15h at 
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leaft twa or dree ſcore waulking in dee Park ; aund 
be Chreeft, dey be ſhuſt leek dee high Treeſe againsht 
dee low Treeſe; doe they not locke very fit for dee 
Plauſbes? Yeech, by mee Shaul doe dey, replyed 
Bryan; aund Iundersbtand dat dee Black-Guard hauvt 
noe Generall put upon dem all dich while; aund bee 
Chregſt, TI vill mauke Petition upon dee King's Grauce, 
to bee mauke Generall of dee Black-Guard. Prethee, 
deare Bryan, vaat ish dat Guard? ſaid the other. 
Me by Shaint Pautrick, Foy, anſwered he, It 75h 
dee Guard over hiſh Majeſtyes Grom's Horshes ; aund 
dat ish mush beeter dan to ride a-foot, indede. Ay, 
but, replyed the other, I vill pray for dee Shaul 
whan dou art dead indede, if dee wilt put mee upon 
dee Petition, to be a Duke, and a Capitaine of a 
Foot-Company in dee Horsh-Guards, mee Joy; dat 
vill be brauve, indede. Pox on you, for a Couple 
of buMle-headed Coxcombs, ſaid a Centinel, that 
ſtood by, ye are tall Fellows indeed, and fit to 
be exalted in high Places; what a Devil are ye ? 
but like high built Houſes, That, however the low 
- Rooms are furniſb d, are ſure to have empty 
Garrets. 
52. Come Bryan, ſaid Dennis, I vill tall dee, bee 
mee Shoul, I hauve been at hich Majeſty's Grance, dee 
Earl of Tyrconnel, aund hauve great Kindnesh put 
upon mee, aund vee vill goe, dear Foy, to dee Coffee- 
hauſe, aund bee mee Shoul, I hauve eight half 
Crowne- Fardings, aund ve vill mauke drinke upon a 
Pipe of Tobacco, aund ſmooke upon a Dish of Coffee. 
53. There is doubtleſs an Inclination to Supre- 
macy in every Mortal ; and upon that Account, 
Donnel was reſolv'd to ride Admiral over his Har- 
lot, who had been ſome forſaken Jilt, and had 
caſt and foil'd many a Rider. A great Diſpute 
aroſe between: theſe two, over a twopenny Treat 
of ſtinking Herrings, and mouldy Cheeſe, upon a. 
Fe/lival-day : Dam yee, for a Biſh, ſaid he, _ 

not 
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J nit been deſe nine Moneth putting upon Petiſbion 
for get plauſh, aund hauve put muſh — upon dee 
Boody, aund Reputation for mee awne deare Conco- 
bine, aund canſt dos proveed noe batter Entertene- 
ment for a prouper Man? I ſall be forced to put 
Chaſtiſement upon de Boody, aund manke dee know 
batter whaat iſb dee Duety to dee Mauſter. Out, 
you louſie bog-trotting Skipp, ſaid ſhe, thou might/# 
have tar d, if I had not provided for thee ; and 
doſt thou now begin to huff, in hopes of a 
Place? Marry troop up, bonny-clapper. At which 
Bayonet gives her a Cut over the Fingers ; Hoo, 
hoo, hoo, bee Chreeſt, dear Foy, dou beſbt a damm 
Son of a Whoore, be Chreeſt ; but I tink, dere 1fþ 
an are marke for dee; aund if dat bee not Satiſb- 
faction to put ſhtop upon dee bauſh Toungue, bee 
Shaint Pautrick, I ſall give dee Breakfaſht before dee 
goe to Bede, indede. 5 

54. Dennis was Footman to a great Duke of the 
Engliſh Nation; who had often obſerv'd him to 
have an abounding Ignorance, like other Teague- 
landers : It was reſolv'd one Afternoon to make 
'Tryal of his Talent, and there being an Effigy made 
ready, and dreſs'd in the Duke's Cloaths, Dennis 
was ſuddenly call'd into the Room, to go quickly 
into the Garden, and ſee to receive his Maſter, 
for that he was juſt going to caſt himſelf out of the 
Chamber Window. Down goes the Footman, 
and the Effigy was put almoſt out at the Win- 
dow, and taken in again, fix or ſeven Times: 
At length, Dennis being concern'd that his Lord 
did not caſt himſelf out all that Time, was heard 
to ſay; Noow dee Deel tauke mee, if dee doſht not 
throw dee ſhelfe doune for mee: be Shaint Pautrick, 
de vont come doune, den ene goe aund haung dee 
ſhelfe ; bee Chreeſt, I hauve catcht dee in mine 
Armes now five or ſhix Times; and yet, dee Dee: 

taube dee, dee wilt not bee coming doune noow. At 
| | which 
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which the Effigy was caſt out, and fell upon Den- 


nis's Head; Noow dee Deel breake dee Neck, deare 


Foy, ſaid Dennis, if dee haſht not killed mee dead 
upon dee plauſbt; in Faith, mee Neck iſb broken upon 


mee Shoulder; and dee vout not ſhpeake upon mee, 


now dee Deel taute dee Grauſh; Hoo! hoo ! hoo . 


po, peo! wat vill I doe? I will ene haung dee up 
noow ; aund be Chreeſt, dey vill tinte I hauve made 


baung upon mee 1 noow ; yeſh, be Chreęſt, dat 
will I doe nom. And accordingly ty'd up the Ef- 
figy to a Tree in the Garden, and preſently run 
into the Houſe with the had Tydings, dat his 
Grauſb had caſbt himfhelfe out at dee Window, aund 
broke Dennis's Neck; aund dee Dee'l tauke mee, 
but I did ran preſhantly, and mauke haung mee fhelfe 
upon a Tree in dee valle of dee Gaurden, noow 


eund be Chregſt, mee Heert be very ſhad now ; dat it 


1%. At which the Servants ran into the Garden, 


and (feeing the Effigy hang on the Tree) laid hold 


on Dennis; telling him, that he muſt be hang'd 


for killing his Maſter ; that they muſt have him 
committed to Priſon, to be try'd the next Aſſizes. 
At which Dennis fell upon his Knees, and embra- 
ced the Legs of the Effigy ; crying out in a piti- 
ful Tone; Noow, I would make Prayer upon dee 
Grauſh, and fhpeake to Shaint Pautrick for dee, if 
dee wout but ſhpeake a Word or twa upon mee; diſbt 
ace not throw dee Grauſh out at the Vindow, aund 


 breake my Nech, indede © Floo ! hoo ! poo! ſhpeake, 


and I vill pray fer dee Shoul, indede. At which 
the Duke, and divers Gentlemen (who had all this 
while ſeen and heard the Comedy) came into the 


Garden, and walked to the Place where they were 


paſſing Sentence upon the Footman; at which 
Dennis let go the Effigy, and took hold of the 


Duke; crying out, Noow dee Deel tauke mee, for 


dee; aund by all dee Shaints of my Countrey, for all 
1 aid mauke haiung upen det Grauſh upon thiſh Tree, 


aund 
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aund dee beeſt come noow too ſhave mee from mauking + 
dye for dee. Upon mee Shalwaſhion, thiſb bee dee 
greater Miracle, dan all in Shaint Pautrick. They 
were all mightily diverted with Denn:s's Humour, 
and extremely ſatisfied of his Talent. 

55. One that ſeem'd to be a Gentleman of the 
ſame Country, coming into a Room where a late 
great Monarch was eating Oyſters; he was ob- 
ſerv'd to look very earneſtly upon the King, and 
ſtill as his Majeſty ſuck'd in an Oyſter, he would 
be ſucking and licking his Lips, as if he had been 
likewiſe eating Oyſters ; which a Gentleman, then 
in waiting, obſerving, he takes up one of the 
Oyſters, and gave it the dear Foy ; telling him, 
that if he could crack that Oyſter for the King, 
he might be advanc'd to the Place of his Majeſty's 
| Oyfter-cracker : Upon this, dear Foy takes the 
Oyſter. between his Teeth, and made many a Gri- 
mace, and Attempt to break it, but all in vain : 
His Majeſty was extremely pleaſed, having a con- 
ſiderable Time taken Notice of the Paſſage. At 
length, dear Joy return'd the Oyſter to the Gen- 
tleman that had given it him, ſaying, Bee Chreęſt, 
I muſht pray dee to ſhpeake upon his Majeſty's Grauſb, 
for anoder Plauſh for mee; for de Deel'l tauke mee, 
I hauve almoſht broke mee Teeth, indede ; aund it vill 
not come open indede, noow. 

56. Two of the aforeſaid Countreymen paſling 
along Lombard-/treet, and ſeeing great Quantities 
of Money upon the Compters, in the Goldſmiths 
Shops, ſaid one of them to the other; I predee, 
canſt dee tell mee, vaat Traude de Peofle in dis 
Street be of ? for Deel tauke mee, if in all my 
Life, I have ſheen ſoe much Mony; I vill mauke 
Petiſhion upon hiſh Majeſty's Grauſb, de D. of O. 
dat I may be bound Prentiſh to dis Traude, Toy ; 
aund be Shaint Pautrick, I vill vuy an Evidanſhes 
Plauſh, dat may be a livelyhoad for dee * 

be 
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Be mee Shoul, Joy, reply'd the other, I cannot 
tell what Traude it 1/h dey be co,; but I thinke, dey 
bee Mony-Tinkers ; for Deel tauke mee, dey hauve 
@ great many Buget-fuls of Silver-penſh, Half 
penſh and Farthings. Then one of them caſting 

his Eye towards the Dial, that hangs over the Street, 

[/ and ſeeing the three winged Hour-glaſſes: And I 

| predee, dear [9 ſaid he, what Shine is dat with 

o much Gould upon it? Dee'l taube me, reply'd 

he, but it muſbt bee de dree flying Chamber-potſh ; 

#/h bee mee Shoul, iſh it; and we may find de Plauſh 

again by de ſhine. | | 
57. A Skip being ſent to the Fiſhmongers for 

ſome Fiſh which the Houſe-keeper had bought, in 
one Side of the Shop lay a Heap of living Crabs, 
that were going to be boyl'd; our Bog-lander 
takes up one of them, and ſmells to him; but 
| fuddenly the Crab ſeizes him by the Noſe with one 
of his Claws, and pinch'd him fo ſmartly, that the 

Blood follow'd : The Footman made a hideous La- 

mentation, crying out unto Saint Patrick, Noow 

de Deel tauke dee, if dou daſbt not mauke diſh Deel 
let goe de handle of my Fauce noow ; I predee now 
taube it off from mee, or be Chreeſht, I ſhall hauve 

1 ne er a Bit of Noſe left mee. The Fiſhmonger's 

Boy, being an arch Wag, took hold of the Crab, 

[| and drew it with ſuch Violence, that it had like 

| to have brought off his Noſe indeed ; for it rended 

| off not only ſome of the Skin, but part of the 
| 


i Fleſh too. Noow, bee mee Shalwaſhion, and bee 
| all aure Country Shaints, I tanke dee vid all my 
| Heart, dear Foy, ſaid he to the Prentice, for if 
4 dee hadft not done mee de Favour to tauke it away 
from me, Shaint Pautrick voud have let it teare mee 
| Fauſh to Peices ; and be Chreeſht, it is great Kind- 
neſh dee haſht done for mee, and J vill tanke dee 
vid all my Heart, indede. 
TE | | 58. Now 
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58. Noow, bee Shaint Bridget, and Shaint Fran- 
cis, ſays Bryan to Donnel, looking upon the Sign 

of the Mermaid, newly painted, de Dee'l taube 
mer, if diſb bee not one of the fineſht Shignes in de 
World I predee Donnel, what iſh de Naume of 
it? Nay bee mee Shoul, reply'd he, noow dee Dee 
 tauke mee too, if I tan tinte upon it jush noow 3 
but it musht bee de Picture of a Laudy, vith a Fish 
at her _ Bee Chreesht, wrt 1 it ish a very 
hantshom Voman z; I voud bee glad to mauke Child 
upon her, vid all mee Heart, I tell dee, ihdede. 
So they learnedly refolv'd upon the Matter, Th 
$9. A Dear Joy, that had the Reputation of a 
great Scholar among his Countreymen, becauſe he 
could write and read; paſting the Streets of the 
City, happen'd to read upon a w : Here art 
Horſes to be Lett, 1686. Noow be Haint Pautrick, 
I will be haunged, ſaid he, but dere iſh more Horſhes 
in diſh Town daniſh in all de Vorld beſhides ; for dere 
ifb almosht two douſant in disb Houshe, and hoo maus 

ny musht dere be in all ds Shitty, by dat Rule? 
60. Clancard travelling through a Country Vil- 
lage, called to eat at an Inn ; the Hoſt told him he 
had nothing ready but a Diſh of Plaiſe: Clancard 
was willing to put - in for a Snack: The Hoſt put 
him out one of the Plaiſe upon a Plate: Clancard, 
| When he had pick'd one Side of the Fiſh, was fal- 
ling to the ſecond Courſe of Bread and Cheeſe. 
'The Hoſt aſked if he would eat no more of the 
Plaife ? He reply'd, he could eat no more for the 
Bone. Whereupon the Hoſt took off the Plate, 
and turned the other Side of the Fiſh uppermoſt ; 
and ſo ſet it again before Clancard, who ſuppoſed 
it had been another Fiſh : Be mee Shoul, dear Foy, 
faid he to the Hoſt, dib Fith be almosht de ſhame 
Taſte vid the oder; and yet dere ish as mush Dif- 
feraunce in de Colour, ash dere ish between Vhite and 
Blauke, ind. 
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61. Money falling ſhort with a certain Dear Foy, 
he happened to ſee an Alkamy Spoon in the Houſe 
where helodg'd ; and it being pretty freſh and new, 
he concluded it to be Silver, and privately put it up 
in his Pocket, not without rendering Thanks to 
St. Patrick for ſo ſeaſonable a Booty : He was re- 
ſolved not to be long without Money, having ſuch 
a rich Prize about him; and ftrait repairs to a Gold- 
ſmith's Shop, very formally takes it out of his Poc- 
ket, and deſires the Goldſmith to weigh it for him; 
which accordingly he did: Noow be me Shaul, dear 
Joy, quoth our fortunate Spark, and caunſht dee 
not doe me de Favour to give me ſho mush Money for 
it ash it comes to? and be Chreeſht I will coome to 
dey Shop anoder Time, indede. The Goldſmith (per- 
ceiving the profound Ignorance of the Animal) as 
formerly lays him down three Pewter Half-pence, 
which Dear Joy took up in his Hand, ſaying, Noow, 
4 predee ſhweet Lad, tell me 15h dish ash mush ash it 
comes to? To which he reply'd, It is. Dear Toy 
made a very great Compliment to him, putting off 
bis Hat, and with many Bows telling him; Noow 
be mee Shalvaſhion, 1 mauke very mush Tanke to dee 
or dy great Shivility ; and I vill come to dy Shop 
me ſhelfe, indede ; and be Chreesht I will tell me Coun- 
treemen vhere dy Shop is; for Deel tauke me, dee 
beesht very ſhiuil Parſhon indede. No ſooner had he 
taken his Leave of the Goldſmith, but he met with 
another tatter'd Skelleton of his Countreymen; up- 
on whom he began to look very big, and aſſumed 
ſomewhat of .a greater Port than ordinary ; upon 
which, his Friend looking very intent upon him, 
crys out; Noow de Dee'l tauke me indede, if his 
Mauje/ties Grauſh hauve not graunted dee Petiſbion; 
and be Shaint Patrick, J predee tell me vhat Plaush 
it ish, dat ish put upon dee now ; for ] believe it 
ih ſhame very great Plaush, indede.' Noe! noe! noe! 
be me Shoul, it is no Plaush at all, reply'd 7 but. 
| auve 


MY 1 
T hauve got ſhome Moneys, and I vill buy a Plaush 
indede. Noow be Chreesht, Dear Foy, quoth the 
other, I mauke very mush Petishion upon dee; and 
T predee vilt dou not be ſho kind to lend me ſbom of 
dy Money, noow ? De Deel tauke me indede, I 
hauve had no Breakfasht put into my Mouth deſe 
five or ſhix Days. Noe, be Shaint Pautrick's Staff, 
I vill lend dee noe Money, Foy, reply'd he, for Deel 
ſhmoke me Shoul, indede, if all aure Countreemen 
vill lend me one Farthing to keep me from ſtaurving, 
vhan I vant Bread noow ; Bot I vill ſhew dee great 
Kindnesh indede noow, and J vill put ſhom Dinner 
upon dee; dee ſhalt go vid me to a Shix-penny Ordi- 
nary, and ve vill mauke aure Bellies full vid Beef 
and Broth, for dree or four Days indede. So away 
they march to a Beef and Broth Cellar ; and eat 
and drank till it came to Ten-pence ; then calling 
for a Reckoning, one of the /r:/þ Half Crowns was 
thrown down to the Woman; and Dear Joy bid 
her give him the Change of it. What is this you 
give me? ſays the Woman. You have had Ten- 
pence, and this but an Half- penny. Noow de 
Dee'l tauke dee indede, dou Shon of a Vhore ; Be 
Chreesht, ish not dich a neew half Crown Peejh 2 
Be mee Shoul, I vill mauke Sweare upon dee before 
de Maujeſtrate noow, dee vilt not tauke hisb Mau- 
jeſties Graushes Coin, indede ! It is but an Half 
penny, ſays the Woman. I fhay dou lyeſbt like a 
Son of a Vhore, ash dou art, be Creesht ; and I vill 
 mauke Evidaunsh upon dy Houſe for a great Cheate, 
be me Shoul noow. Come, come, ſays the Woman, 
give me other Money, or I will have you before 
your Betters. Noow bee de Maush, dear Foy, I 
tell dee here 15h twa Peeshes more of de ſhame ſhort, 
and dee maiſt tauke which dee vill; bot upon mee 
Shoul, I vill ne'er come into diſh damn | Plaush 
again. The dear Joys were very Cholerick ; at 
length, the Woman _ ſome Body with them = 
; 2 | S 
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the Goldſmith, who gave him the Spoon again, 
and received the three Half-pence ; Dear Foy was 
much diſſatisfy d; but was fain to leave his Sword 
with the Woman, to attone for the Beef and 
Broth-Treat. 
62. Bryan and Owen happening to fall out one 
Day ; ; — called Owen, Shon of a I bore; and 
Owen return'd to him, Shar of a Cuckold : Noot F 
bee Chreesht, quoth Bryan, dat isb a damm a Lie, * 
for me Fauder vash neuer married. 
63. Mac having landed in the Weſt of England, 
was riding to London to get a Place; and in the 
narrow Road, where the Hedges almoſt touch one 
the other, he overtook ſome Gentlemen travelling 
the ſame Way; they had not rid far, before a 
great Bough of a Tree croſſed the Way, that it 
was pretty difficult for them to lift it up, and paſs 
on Horſe-back under : The hindermoſt of the Gen- 
tlemen, being of a pleaſant Humour, held the 
Bough in his Hand, and ſtrained it with all his 
Might; and juſt as Mac was come up to the Place, 
he let it go with ſuch a Force, that it hit Mac off 
his Horſe, into a very dirty Hole in the Road; 
after a little Time, he put himſelf in the beſt Or- 
der he could ; and having mounted his Horſe in 
a very dirty Pickle, he again overtook the Crentle- 
men, and making up with them, he thus addreſſed 
himſelf to the hindmoſt ; Mee dear Foy, noow be 
| Shaint Pautrick, and all Ex Shaints of mee Countree, 
dee begſt de fhivellecht Gentleman dat ever I met vid 
all; I tanke de vid all mine Heart, for dy great 
Kindnesh in holding de ou or mee; for bee 
Chreesht, it flruck me off mee Horsh, for 0 dee 
didsht hould it; bot iff dee hadsht not * ſho hind, 
Dear Joy, it woud hauve beat me Heed from mee 5 
Beach, indede. 
64. A Gentleman walking one Evening in 
the Pall-mall, was accoſted by a Tena, 
Wno 
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who had been a Footman to a great Nobleman 
of this Nation, after this Manner. New, 
bee mee Shoul, dear Joy, de Dee l tauke mee, bot 
dee beecht a very ſhivil Gentlemaun, and dee 
hasht had great Educauſbion put upon dee, for dee 
dosht look like one dat can Vrite and Read, indede; 
and if dee voud doe me de Kindnesh to mauke write 
upon a Peesh of Pauper for mee, and mauke a Scraupe 
or two of dy Fen for mee, dee ſhault ne er know what 
I vill doe for dee. Come, in ſhort, ſays the Gen- 
tleman, what is it thou wouldſt have me to do for 
thee ? I vill tall dee, my Srv 741 T vill mauke 
Shupphcashion to dee to mauke Petishion upon hish 
Maujefties Graush, de D. of O. for mee, dat I 
may get into ſbom Plaush for a Gentleman; and dat 
dee wilt ſbertiſy for mee, dat I wash a Foot-Pauge 
to ſuch a Nobleman. Alas, reply'd the Gentleman, 
I never had Acquaintance with thee, nor yet know 
whom thou haſt been a Servant to; and. wouldſt 
thou have me put my Hand to that which I never 
knew? I muſt beg your Excuſe for that. Neoow, 
bee mee own Fadersh Shoul, I will mauke fwear for 
dee of any ding I never ſhaw in all mee Life, and dat 
T ſhall ne er ſtick to doe for dee, indede ; and de Deel 
tauke mee, de vilt refushe to mauke Scraupe or two 
upon Pauper for mee Who! boo! boo! it mauke 
great Grief upon mee, indede. You impudent 
Raſkal, quoth the Gentleman, what doſt thou ſee 
in my Face, that thou ſhouldſt take me for ſuch a 
Villain? were it in another Place, I aſſure thee, it. 
ſhould coſt thee as ſevere a Caning as ever Scoun- 
drel had. At this the fawning Spaniel fell on his 
Knees, making hideous Lamentation, and pro- 
teſting, Hee had great Shorrow for mauking Dis 
turbansh upon de Gentlemaun; but withal came on 
with a humble Shupplicashion, dat de Gentlemaun 
wvoud lend him haulf a Crown, to mauke Friendsh vith 
hom Noubleman's Shervants ta get into Plaush. K. 
: | en- 
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Gentleman, to be rid of him, threw him a Teſter { 
and fo they parted. 1 LE 

65. A Gentleman of the Country, having hired 
one of the ſame Country to ſerve about his Stables; 
walking one Day with ſome of his Friends towards 
his Bowling- green, turn'd about, and bid his new 
Servant fetch his Bowls : Tony (having taken into 
his Imagination ſomething of a Bull) run to a Field 
near a Mile diſtant, where the Cattle were grazing, 
and endeavoured to drive the Bull alone out of the 
Field ; but, not being able to perſwade him to 
go without Company, poor Tony was forced to 
take a Cow along with him; and with much 
ado, after a conſtderable Time, brought them to 
the Place where the Gentlemen were at Bowls : 
He would have drove them into the Green, 
but that the Gard'ner hindered; whereupon he 
| went to his Maſter, who, in great Rage, demand- 
| ed of him the Reaſon why he bad not bronght his 
Bowls according to his Command ? threatning to 
break his Head ; but his Anſwer prevented it, 
which he made after this Manner; I voud pray 
dee not to bee in Indignashion vid mee, for I hauve 
brought him as fasht as I could mauke him come; 
bot hte vas got upon de furdesht Plaush of all de Field 
vid hish Moder and hish Sifters; and I coud not mauke 
bim come bee himſelf, indede; but noow I haue brought 
him unto dee, and his Moder too, be Chreeſt. 

66. A Lady in Covent-Garden demanded of 
Donnel her Footman, which Way the Wind fate ? 
He reply*d, Bee Chree/t, Madam, I caunt tell vhich 
Fay it fhits, for it hash chainged four or five 
Timesh dich Day: ben I went to White-hall in 
de Morning it vash in my Faush, and vhen I came 
Home it vash in me Baak ; and when I vent to de 
Pall-mall, it vash in me Faush ; and vhen I vent to 
Lincolneſh-Inn-Fieldſh, it vash in mee Baak again: 
Deel tauke mee, I tinke it ſhits every May. 2 8 
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67. A Lady of great Quality, ſent her Foot- 
man Owen to a Reverend Prelate with a Collar of 
Brawn ; Oben met the Porter at the Door, and 
told him, Dat ish Laudyes Graush had ſbent ſbom- 
ting to his Mauſter, mee Lourd Beſhit ; and J 
vill pray dee bee ſho ſbivil, to mauke mee mauke 
ſhpeake upon him; for bee Chreeſt, it hauve mauke 
mee Harmsh, and me Bauke very Shore, indede. 
The. Porter having given Notice, Owen was calPd 
into the Hall; where my Lord came to him, and 
enquired of his Lady's Health: Bee Chreesbt, dear 
Graush, ſaid Owen, I tinte ſhe bee very weell ; for 
ſhee drunke two Dishes of Choake-a-cat dish Morn- 
ing; and ſhe put Membranshes of her Sharviſh upon 
dee Graush, and hauve ſbent unto dee ſhomting : 
What is it, quoth my Lord? he, it isb ſhomting ; 
be de Maush, I hauve losht de Naume of it | O] 
O! Tt ish of de Showsh Hushband, indede. What 


a Collar of Brawn, quoth the Biſhop ? Yesh, bee 


Chreeſt, dear Joy, it 15h indede. Well, ſays my 
Lord, prethee preſent my Service and Thanks to 


her Ladyſhip, and tell her, When I meet her at 
the Hole of the Aſh, and Bucks are in Seaſon, I 
will give her a fat Buck; and there is half a 


Crown for thy Pains : So the Biſhop diſmiſſed Owen, 
and left him to the Care of the Butler; who took 
Occaſion to fill his Skin with what the Cellar af- 
forded. Owen then takes his Leave, and returns 
to his Lady; telling her, Dat me Lourd Beſhit 
preſhented very muſh of his Sharviſb upon her Lau- 


dyſhip, and did tanke dee for de Peeſh of dat dee ſbent 


to him indede; and hee have ſbent dee one of hifh 
Maujeſty's Half-crowne Crowne-Peeſhes : Dere ih 
ſhomting alſh hee waſh for hauving mee to ſhay to dee; 
bat, bee Chregſt, I cannot ſhpeake for laughing in- 
dede; bee me Shoul, it wash very plaushant, and it 


vill mauke dee very muſh overjoyed indede, What 


was it, Sjrrah, ſays the Lady? be, it wash. 
3 Ha ! 
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Ha hal ha! he! It wash, Ha! ha! Bee 
Chreeſt, I ſbaull bepich my fhelfe; He! he! he! 
Bot I vill tall dee, be Shaint Pautrick : Hee hay, 
Dat vhen hee meets dee at de Hole of de Arch; Ha! 


ha! ha! ha! and are in Sheaſon, Ha! ba! 
He! he! Be me Shalwashion, He! he! he! Ho! 
Hes ſbay, Hee vill put de fat upon dee, in- 
dede. What an incorrigible Piece of Impudence 
art thou, ſays the Lady; thou haſt had too much 
of the Cellar, and now thy Tongue runs into all 
Manner of Naſtineſs: Get thee out of my Sight, 
thou filthy Raſkal ; I am reſolv'd, the Gentleman 
of the Horſe ſhall cane thee into better Manners,. 
thou inſufferable beaſtly Villain. 1 
68. A Perſon juſt arrived from Teagueland, and 
walking the Streets, an unfortunate Accident hap- 
pen'd by the Fall of a Piece of Timber, from a 
new Building Houſe, which killed a Gentleman 
paſſing by: The Jriſpman being the only Perſon 
that ſaw the Diſaſter, was ſent for to give his Evi- 
dence to the Coroner's Inqueſt ; who when he had 
related ſome of the Matter, ſaid, Bee Chreeft, I 
did tauke him by de Haund, and auſted him if hee 
was dead © but he anſweered, and ſaid Noting. 
69. One of Galloway coming to London upon 
ſome Law-Afairs, call'd for a Coach, and or- 
der'd him to drive to the Temple; who, when he 
was ſet down, would give the Coachman but Six- 
pence : But the Counſellor his Friend told him, 
That their Fare was a Shilling, tho' they went ne- 
ver ſo little a Way; and you ſhould have payed. 
no more, if he had carry'd you twice as far: Den, 
by Chree/t, doe JI am in haſbt for mee Bufhineſh, I 
vill hauve a Penny-worth : And ſo made him drive 
to St. James's to earn his Shilling; while he him- 
ſelf trotted Home on Foot, and loſt his Opportu- 
nity, 


70. Owen 
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70. Owen taking up the Trade of a Barber, an 


trimming a Gentleman ſome Miles up the Thames, 


fancied upon the Familiarity of his Daughter, that 
ſhe was in Love with him; and thereupon reſolv'd 
to take Oars, and ſteal her away; and fitting in 
the Veſſel, one of the Watermen pray'd him to 
trim the Boat: He reply'd, Bee Chree/t, Foy, haw 
doſht dou know I am a Baurber ? 

71. Some dear Joys, waiting to get Commiſ- 
ſions to ſerve in the Kingdom of Ireland, had little 
or no Money to procure Lodgings : Some of the 
richeſt hired a Room with two Beds: And they 
found Means for ſixteen to lye therein; four of 
them going to Bed, and other four relieved each 


other every four Hours; and crying, Be Chreeft, 


Foy, diſh vill mauke uſh all Sholdiers. 
72. Mac Trotwell, coming to the D. of O. 
knock'd ſtrongly at the Gate; the Porter came out 


and aſked his Buſineſs? Mee Foy, I voud ſhpeake 


with de Duke : But he was anſwered, that he was 
at Dinner, and therefore muſt come again. Me 
dear Joy, I cannot ſtay, I hauve great Occauſion to 
ſhpeake vid him. Thereupon the Porter went and 
whiſper'd his Grace in the Ear, that there was a 
Perſon muſt needs ſpeak with him; ſo the Duke 
ſtepped to the Door, to know the Bufineſs of the 
Man; who aſked, Art thou hiſh Grauſh de Duke ? 
Yes, replied the Duke. 7 pray dee doe me de Favour, 
to tell me, if dy Grauſbes Footman, Pautrick, be vid 

in, for I hauve great Mautters vid him. | 
73. A Gentleman having a Bog Footman, gave 
him a Letter to bring an Anſwer to it, he having 
omitted to do it before: The Footman found out 
the Perſon, and told him, He had a Letter for 
him from hiſh Mauſter. Where is it, ſaid the 
Gentleman, give it me? Noe, be Chreeſt, dear 

Foy, ſaid he, I muſt hauve an Aunſber to it fir ſpt. 
74. Another Gentleman would not believe that 
I 1 
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1 
they could be ſo abſurd: The Maſter of the Foot- 
man laid a Wager with the other, that he would 
fend his Man, to know if he were at ſuch a Ta- 
vern: So Stakes were depoſited, and Patrick call'd: 
Sirrah, faid his Maſter, go to the Caſtle Tavern, 
and know if I am there? The Fellow went, and re- 
ported to his Maſter : Be Shaint Pautrick, dey ſay, 
dee art not dere yet; bot dee wilt bee dere prefbantl. 
75. Patrick, taken from the Plough, was made 
a Horſe-Soldier, and accidentally breaking his Sword, 
he went to the Gunſmith's to have it mended, fay- 
ing, I predee, dear Joy, vilt dee doe me de . 
to mauke a Firelock ta me Shword ? 

70. An old Iriſbman having petitioned his Maje- 
ſty for a Command, and not receiving an Anſwer, 
followed the King into his Cloſet; who aſked him, 
what he would have ? Owen reply'd, An Aunſwer 
to me Petiſhion for a Plauſb. The King ſaid, There 
was no Vacancy. Owenreply'd, Me dear Joy, de King, 
dee maiſt mauke a Vacauncy, if i it pleaſh dy Grauſb. 

77. One of the ſame Nation, curſing, and ſay- 
ing, Dee Dee l tauke me; another of his Compa- 
nions, ſaid, Bee Chreeſht, dou mauke me ſhwear be 
me Mauker. 

78. One of the ſame Country ſeeing the E. of F. 
with a blue Ribbon about his Shoulders, aſk'd what 
was the Meaning thereof? who was told, that the 
King gave it him for beating the Rebels in the Weſt. 
Den be Chreeſht, reply'd dear Joy, biſh Majeſty s 
Grauth ſhould hauve given one to God Almighty. 
79. A dear Joy, ſome Time ſince, having ob- 
tained a Commiſſion in the Army, was apparell'd 

in Scarlet, and extremely well accoutered in all 
Habiliments; he ſhew'd himſelf upon the Royal 
. Exchange to ſome of his Acquaintance; who, glad 
to ſee that Alteration, were looking about, and ad- 


«4 his Bravery, perceived that one of his ſcartet 
(Stocking was the wrong Side outward, and told 


him 


TY 


him of the Miſtake ; who reply'd, I did it on Pur- 
pooſh, vor dat dere ons a Hole on a oder Shide. 
80. A Gentleman of Teagueland having bought 
an extreme good Gelding, which coſt him nigh 
threeſcore Pounds or upwards ; but as he was riding 
thereon, the Horſe uſually farted; the Iriſbman 
having a natural Averſion to the ſame, did mightily 
ſpur and whip him, to cauſe him to leave it off; 
which, notwithſtanding did it as much as before : 
The Gentleman was reſolv'd therefore to part with 


him, and ſold him to an Engliſb Officer for one 


third of the Value; who wondered, that when he 
perceived the Gelding to fart, he mightily kick'd 


and winch'd ; and thereupon took Occaſion to dif- 


courſe with the /r:þ Gentleman; who told him, 
Dat diſh Horſh uſing to vart, he endeavour*'d to beat 
him out of it ; but not performing dat Taſk, he dere- 
fare rid hiſh Haundſh of him. 

81. Donnel being in a Window, unmannerly 
ſpit upon a Gentleman's Head as he was paſſing 
along the Street; and looking for the Perſon who 
thus affronted him, told him, If he were down he 
would give him a Box on the Ear. The 1ri/hman 
anſwered, Be me Shoul, dear Foy, I will not come 
down for twanty, indede. 

82. One newly arrived in a poor Condition from 
the remoteſt Parts of Teagueland, was wandering a- 
bout the Streets of London ; and ſeeing the Words, 
Money for live Hair, written upon a Barber's 
Shop; entering therein, and aſk'd for a Lodging, 
and after that for Victuals; and having remained 
there without paying any Thing for it, nigh two 
Weeks, his Landlady deſired to be paid before ſhe 
truſted farther ; the poor Countryman aaſwer'd, 
Noow, de Deel tauke dee, didfſht dou not mauke a 
Writing, Money for live here? and doſht dee 


exſhpatt Mony from me? Be Cireeſot, it ih a 


damm & heat, indede. 
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82. A certain Skip running haſtily towards the 
Mall in St. Fames's Park, enquired of a Gentle- 
man if he ſaw the noble Earl of T. walking that 
Way ? who was anſwered, that he was near the 
upper End: He reply'd, Doe ye tinke, good People, 
dat I may overiauke him, before I come at him. 

84. Owen' in the County of Galloway, was or- 


dered by his Landlord to fell ſome Branches from a 
Tree, that hung over a Rivulet, that obſtructed 


their Paſſage in a Boat; who, in Purſuance of his 
Order, got into the ſaid Tree, fitting upon a 
Bough, and cut the ſame off whereon he ſat, and 
fell into the River with it, and had like to have been 
drown'd; but when he was drawn out, he ſaid, 
Dee l tauke me, how could de Bough fall down, vhan 
T hat upon it vid all my Wayt, to keep it up. 

85. Mac and Donnel walking through Mhite- 


Fryars into the Temple, looked (for Company) on 


the Pictures that are painted in Fri/co on the new 
Buildings. There they queſtioned one another, 
what might be the Repreſentation of them; one ſay- 
ing, Be Chreeſht vhat are deſe eight fine Pictures? 
The other reply'd, Ae Foy, I know not unleſs they 
be de twelve Apoſbtles. 

86. One of the ſame Nation being unhappily at 
the Seſſions of Peace for an high Miſdemeanor, and 
in Proſpect of coming into Damage for the ſame, 
told the Court, that he was one of his Majeſty's 
Officers; then was aſk'd for his Commiſhon, who 
drew out of his Pocket a Paper, praying that it 
might be read; which well appeared to be a Peti- 
tion for a Place. The Court ſhew'd their Reſent- 
ment, that he ſhould tell them a Falſity: He re- 
ply'd, that he had his Petition ſo long in his Pocket, 
that he was in Hopes it had grown to a Commiſſion, 

87. Teague and Sawney travelling together from 
Cheſter to Londen, they lay in the ſame Bed upon the 
Road; it happen'd that Sgꝛony's Feet being very hot 

| with 


a 
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with Travelling, he thruſt them out at the Bed's 
Foot to cool. Now, whether it was upon making 
Petition, or in Contemplation of the fine Place, 
Teague had fancy'd to himſelf, I will not deter- 
mine ; but ſomething kept him awake, and he ſaw, 
by Moon-light, naked Feet lying out at the Foot of 
the Bed ; and concluding with himſelf they were his 
own Feet ſo expoſed to the Cold, he went out of 
Bed and laid Cloaths upon them, and returned into 
his Place again. After a little Time he ſaw the 
Cloaths off them again ; ſo he went out a ſecond 
Time, and did as before: Sawny (imagining ſome- 


what of a Miſtake in the Matter) like a falſe Loon, 


thruſt them out a third Time; which Teague no 
ſooner perceived, but out he gets again to the Bed's 
Foot, lays the Cloaths on again, and ſtood there a 


conſiderable Time, holding them down with his 


Hands, ſaying to himſelf, Me Moddar did tell me 
dat young Lads coming to London, were apt to get the 
Running of de Reine, indede; and be Shaint Pautrick, 
before 1 will tauke de Cold in my Footſh, and hauve 
dat filty Diſeaſe in mine Foot, I vill ſhtay and keep de 


Cloaths down upon dem all diſh Night, indede. Saws 


ny being then throughly convinc'd of Teague's natu- 
ral Simplicity, called out to him; Now, be me 
Shoul, Mon, vhat gars dee mean, dot dou canſht 
not let me Þit alloon? I tall dee, &ne gang dy Is ays, 
noow, and come into Bed, or I vill e'ne rayſe, and 
take dee in by de Lugs. Teague hearing this, reply'd, 
Noow, de Dee'l tauke me, dear Jo» if 1 hauve not 
been upon me tinking all diſh Night, dat it vaſh mine | 
awne Foolſh, indede; and I mauke baggon Pardon Mi 
upon dee vid all mine Heart, now; be de Maſh i ⁵ü 
did ſhe dem, and did tinte dey vaſh mine awne Foatſh, | 
in Fait. | 

88. It is impoſſible to tell you the Surprize that 
Mac- clan was in, when he had lain at a Bawdy- 


houſe all Night, and ſpent his Eftate of four Jriſb 


Half- 
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Half-Crowns there, as they call them; when in 
the Morning he found a black Wench in his Arms, 
inſtead of an Harlot of another Complexion ;: he 
ſtarted out of Bed, ran down the Stairs naked, croſſing 
himſelf over and over; feeling for his Beads, when 
he had never a Rag about him ; and ſkipping up and 
down like one of the moſt frantick in Bedlam, roar- 


ing and bellowing ; I hoo] whos! boo! boo ) vat 
will doe? be Chreeſht mine awne Moder vill kill 


me for mauking Child upon the Dee'ls awne ſhelf : 
Vat will I ſhay to mine Confeſhor indede, ven I come 


for de Alſboluſbion? I muſht ſhay dat I pot — upon 


de Dee'l, indede. I hoo] whoo ! boo ! boo ! Noww, 


de Dee l tauke me Shoul, all de Holy Vater vill not 


mauke me ſheet again, be me Fait; I vill ene goe 
and put haung upon my ſbelf, or mauke ſhame great 
Bonfire upon Tyburn, and dere mauke burn upon 
mine awne reprobated P——, hoo, whoo b 
What the Plague is the Matter, ſays the old Bawd, 
with this whining Son of a Whore ? Who, but 
the Devil, or his Daughter, wou'd have to do 
with ſuch a louſy, ſcabbed, Bog-trotting Son of a 
Whore? Þ']l cure the Heat „ you Whore's- 
bird, with a Vengeance; and ſo threw a full Pot 
of Chamber-lye upon kim, which ſwill'd him out 
of the Houſe. | | 

89. A certain Nobleman ſent his Man Patrick 
to the Cockpit with a Burden of Cocks, they being 
deſigned that Day to fight for a conſiderable Sum of 
Money. It happened, when he had brought them 
there, a Gentleman defired to ſee his Cocks ; at 
that he puts them all out upon the Pit. Their 
Martial Heat ſoon engaged them in a bloody Com- 
bat. The Warriors had ſoon ſtain'd their Weapons 
with the Blood of one another. It could not be 
called Duelling, for every one had two Enemies to 
encounter. They were all Principals, and yet Se- 
conds to each other. The Pen of a ſkilful Romancer, 
mi ght 


C1 - 
might here have a large Field in Heroic, Lines to 
paint the Art and Fury of a well-manag'd Com- 
bat: They put by one another's Paſſes with that 
Nimbleneſs, broke one another's Guards with that 
Vigour, purſued every Advantage with that Sub- 
tilty, travers'd their Gown with ſuch wary Mea- 
ſures, as were hard to determine, whether they had 
been taught by, or had been Teachers to the molt 
ſkilful Gladiators. What ſhall T fay ? The Specta- 
tors were ſurprized at the Novelty of the Fight, to 
ſee every one encountering two, and two encoun- 
tering every one. Sometimes all embroiled in a 
maſſacring Heap, and preſently duelling, and fen- 
cing according to the Rules of Diſcipline. Pa- 
trick made a great Noiſe with his Bets upon his 
Maſter's Cocks; ſometimes crying out, I vill hold 
dee ſhix Vardings, dree of hish Grauſhes new Half 
penſh ; ore, be Chreeſht I will held me $woerd, and 
all me Maufter's Livery. Vill no body be mauking 
upon Wager vid me? Be de Shaint of my Naume, I 
vill hold all de Wool of my Vaderſh Flack, and dat 
iſh four Sheepſh, and ſeaven Goatſh, indede. Dee'l 
tauke me, me Lord's Cockſh fhall kill von ander, 
and no Boudy mauke Yager vid me; If me Lourd 
dere here, dear Foy, he voud mauke Vager of Tenn 
Douſhan Pounds upon every von of de dree be Chreeſht 3 
aud I tinke de Deel be in every Boudy, dere is no 
Boudy mauke Vager indede, hub! Whilſt Patrick 
was in great Fumigation becauſe none would take 
up his Bet of Half- penny Half-Crowns ; the Com- 
batants had dyed the Field with Blood, and ſo mor- 
tally wounded each other, that the Tragi- comedy 
ended in the Death of all three upon the Place. 
Be Shaint Dennis, quoth Patrick, I wiſh vid all me 
| Heart noow, dat me Lourd had been heare, bot to 
hee haow maunfully hiſh Cockſh hauve mauke Mur- 
der upon demſelues ; for, be me Fait, one of de dree 
be all dead iridede. Juſt as theſe Words were ſpoke, 
| the 
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the Lord came in, and ſeeing the Blood, and the 
Cocks dead; What! ſays the Lord, Hath there 
been ever a Battle? Yesh be Chreesht, dear Joy, 
4 it pleash dee, reply'd Patrick, all de dree Cocksh 

auve mauke kill upon one de oder. Villain | ſaid his 
Lord, how came this to-paſs? Be me Shalwaſhion, 
if dee vout not mauke much Aunger, T vill tall dee in- 
dede, reply'd Patrick. Be me Graundfadersh Shoul, 
it ish de truth, indede ; I did put dem dootun upon de 
Plaush heare, and dey did fall out, be Chreesht, ash 
if dey haud neever ſheen one anoder before, indede. 
ou Dog, ſaid his Lord, what is the Meaning of 
this? Be Chreesht, noow, ſays Patrick, dee musht 
ene aſhke de Meaning upon demfhelves ; for de Dee'l 
fauke me, if I did ſhe de like in all my Life, indede ; 
dat dey ſhould mauke shuch faulling out, and killing 
upon one anoder, and yet be bourn and breed in de 
Shame Housh in Fait. | 
go. Mine dear Bryan, indede, ſaid Owen, Be me 
Shoul dee beesht too very mush haupy indede, dat dee 
be not pot upon de Trouble vid de Plauge of a Weefe ; 
Be Chreesht dey be de weeryesht Dee'l dat ever wash 
bourn indede. Vat ish de Matter, Dear Joy? ſaid 
Bryan. Noow, Dee'l tauke me, if dee dosht not 
mauke much Feare upon me, dat I vill n&er be upon 
Marridge, indede. Vhat ish de Maater? I Shay. 
Hoo ! hoo | hoo | Boo! Be Chreesht, I will tall 
dee indede, dear Foy; but dou musbt not mauke talling 
upon any Boody beshides : Noe, be me Shoul, I vill, 
ſaid Bryan. FVhee den, be de Mash, I vill tall dee, 
Dear Joy; I hauve been marry'd bot twa Montsh in- 
dede, and me Vie did maukt verry much Scolding 
upon me, and de Beech did call me Cuckold, indede, 
and de Dee'l himshelf cannot be sho much unshivil, as 
daat. Be me Shoul, de Deel] tauke me, but I coud 
mush forbear mauking Morder upon de Dee ll:sh Fade, 
indede. Whaat de Plauge, ſays Bryan, and iſb dat 
ſho muſh Maater ; and, be Chreeſbt, me awne _ 
| der 
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der hauve called me Fader Cuckold, a hundred Timeſb 
in my awn hearing, indede. Veel, veel, dey waſh 
marryed a long Time togedder, and dat be not fuſh 
muſh Matter; Bot, reply'd Owen, van I ſhall be 
marryed bot tba Monſh, and de damm Beech call me 
Cuckold, be Chreeſht how ſhould ſhe be able to know 
dat indede © 

91. Divers Gentlemen taking Notice of a Dan- 
cing Mare that belonged to a Gentleman of the 
Guards; they were ſpeaking ſomewhat of her 
Shapes, and the Feats ſhe could perform. A dear 
Joy (ſtanding by) ſaid to one of the Gentlemen, 
Noow, be Shaint Pautrick's Shlipper, I will be 
haung'd bot diſh Mare voud mauke de fine Gaulding 
2 if ſhe had bot tua Stoneſh betwixtsht her 

Legoſh. 


92. Teague running haſtily in the Pall mall, was 


met by a Gentleman's Footman which knew him; 
How now, Teague, ſays he, whither ſo haſtily ? 
Be Chreeſht, dear Joy, 1 . indede, I am 
going to de Scriviſhnar, to get him vrite Latre upon 
a Peeſb of Pauper to mine awne Broader dat 1/b deed 
in Fraunſh. 

93. An Engliſb Gentleman travelling from Cork 
to Mater ford, met a Native, of whom he enquired, 
how many Miles it was from Cork to Waterford © 
The other conſidering of it awhile, at length re- 
turn'd, Be Chree/ht, dear Joy, I caunt tall dee 
hoow mauny Mileſh it iſh from Cork to Waterford 5 
bot it iſh aboot ayteen Mileſh from Waterford to 
Cork. 

94. Two Grooms, Natives of Dear Joy . land, 
talking about her R. M. the Queen Dowager, 
quoth one of them to the other; Noow de Deel 
tauke dee, be me Shoul, vat doſht dee po 7 if her 
Maugeſhties Grauſh fhoud _— de E. of F.! Vat I 
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trnke, be Chreeſht ! dan he muſht be King Dowager, 
indede, la. FEE | 

95. Sirrah! ſaid a Gentleman to his Footman, 
Crag, go to the Oilman's, and bid him ſend me a 
Quart of his beſt Sallad Oil; Yeeſh be me Shoul vill 
J, quoth Cragg ; away tript he to the Oilman's. 
Dear Foy, me Mauſter have ſhent me for ſhom Quart 
of Oyle, and de muſht jhend it preſbantly, indede. 
Here, ſaid the Oilman, having meaſur'd it, where- 
in ſhall T put it? Noow de Dee'l tauke me indedse, 
quoth Cragg, I have not bring de Bottle in Fant ; 
bot, be Chreeſht, here iſh mine Haat, dee mayſht put 
it upon daat, and I can mauke carry it home very 
well, The Oilman, willing to have ſome Sport, 
poured great Part of the Oil upon one Side of his 
Hat; Now, Cragg, ſays he, where ſhall I put the 
reſt ? Fare, heare, quoth Cragg, (turning his Hat, 
and with that the Oil upon the Ground) dee may/kt 
pot dat upon de oddar fhide of me Haat ; which ac- 
cordingly was done. Cragg returning to his Ma- 
iter ; Be de Mah, ſaid he, I did forgat de Bottle; 
bot I hauve broat it upon me Haat indede, and daat 
1ſh all von, dear Foy : Is this all, ſays his Maſter : 
Noe, be Chreeſht, reply'd Cragg, de reaſt iſb all upon 
de odder Shide, I vill ſhow dee; fo turning his Hat 
again, make a ſhift to caſt that likewiſe on the 
Ground. Where is it, Puppy? ſaid the Maſter : 
Be me Shalwaſhion, Joy, it iſh fallen out of de Hole 
of mine Haat, be Chreeſht. 

96. Be hiſh Holineſb's Toe, quoth Cragg to Clan- 
card, I caan noe ſhooner turne me Baake, bot Bryan 
will mauke Abuſhe upon me to my Fauſh. 

97. Marry, I vaſb baurne in Chonmal, ſays Owen 
to Cicelle, and be Chreeſhit, I muſt be upon great 
Miſhtauke if dee beeſht not me Couſhin, and Countree- 
woman, indede. Yeeſh, by me Shhlwaſhion, Owen, 
reply'd ſhe, , am of Clanmal ; and dee Great 
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 Graundfadder vash mine Aunt. O ! be Chreesht, 
noow I remaumber, and me Moddar vaſh dyne Unhle, 
indede ; hoow loang hasht de been in England? T7 
preedee, ſaid ſhe, Bee Shaint Bridget, I hauve been 
heare about ſhix or ſheaven Yearſh indede, and 1 
hauve been marryed fewer Yearſh: And hoow mauny 
\ Shildren hauve been mauk upon dee; ſays Owen £ 
Ahe bee de Maſh, ſaid ſhe, I hauve not haud any at 
aull. Dee'l tauke me, reply'd he, bot daat iſh juſbt 
like dine awn Moddar, for ſhe had no Child too, bee 
Shaint Pautrick. | 


Some Men laugh at Stories of Spectres, and Hob. 
goblins, whilſt it puts others upon a ſerious Conſi- 
deration ; but what is now about to be told, may 
be of the Number of thoſe that affect Men after 
the firſt Manner. 

98, One that had exchanged his Brogues for a 
Livery, and ſerved -a Gentleman in le of a 
Foot-man for ſome Time, having by his Fellow- 
Servants been laught out of Countenance, for many 
Bog-IWitticiſms, or Wiſe-ſayings of Teagueland, put 
himſelf out of that Quality, and tyed himſelf a 
Prentice to the Hackney Coachman in Biſbopſgate- 
ſfreet. He had not been long in that Service, be- 
fore one Day waiting tor a Fare near Ludgate, a 
Gentleman that came out of a Tavern thereby, 
called him, and bid him drive to Hhite- hall: 
The Gentleman ſeated himſelf in the Coach, and 
Garret drove forward. The Gentleman had a Pro- 
ject came in his Head to put a Trick upon his 
Coachman, by making him fancy he had carry'd 
a Spirit in his Coach, and this Intrigue of the Gen- 
tleman mightily pleaſed his Imagination; for the 
Pleaſantneſs of the Conceit, meeting with the ſweet 


and elevating Fumes of the Grape, raiſed ſuch a 


Titulation in his Fancy, that he often laught aloud 
K 2 to 
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to himſelf, in Contemplation of his Device; which 
after this Manner he put in Execution : You muſt 
know the Gentleman had a Pocket, and in this 
Pocket a Knife, much like that the Surgeons uſe 
for Inciſions; with this Inſtrument he ſo dexte- 
rouſly cut round three Parts of the Back of the 
Coach, leaving the upper Part entire, that it met 


at the Sides and the Bottom, as if it had never 


been cut aſunder. Out of this trap Door, the 
Gentleman got behind the Coach, and from 
thence upon the Ground, near Scotland-yard-gate; 
from whence he might diſcern how the Coachman 
behaved himſelf, when he came to ſet down his 
Fare: Firſt, he ſaw the Coach ſtop at Mhiteball- 
gate, Garret alights out of the Box, claps his Hat 
under his Arm, opens the Door of the Coach, 
then looks in, and round him every Way, as Pug 
did in the Baſket, when the Partridges were flown 3 
but that was no Place for him to ſtay and expoſtulate, 
he had only Time to caft his Hat on the Ground, 
and give it three or four Stamps with his Foot; 
and biting his Thumb-nails, ſwear half a ſcore 
Times be Chreeft, and Shaint Pautrick, and fo 
mounted his Coach-box in great *Ferment, and 
drove towards Charing-Croſs: But before he was 
got ſo far, his Fare had got up behind the Coach, 
and in at the back Door, and had again taken his 
Seat very Majeſtically, permitting Garret to drive 
*till he came near the New Exchange, and then 
called out to the Coachman to ſtop ; which he did 
with great Amazement? Sirrah, ſaid the Gentle- 
man, is this your Way to J/h:tehall? what a Pox 
is the Meaning of this? Bee Shaint Pautrick's 
Horſh, I flare unto dee, dear Foy, I hauve been 
at White-haul indede, and I coud not fſhee dee in- 


dede; and bee de Brogues of mee Fauder's Fauder, 


t vaſh very great miſhtaken in mee; bot bee mee 


Shout, 


he. 
Shoul, Joy, I will bee at White-haul vid de pre- 
ſhantly indede. And ſo turning his Coach, he drove 


Weſtward again with all Speed; but in the mean 
Time the Gentleman had conveyed himſelf out, 


as before, and ſtood at his Poſt, to obſerve how it | 


wrought with poor Garret Who, upon this ſe- 
cond Diſappointment, was a thoufand Times in 


more Perplexity than before: Now the Devil and 


his Imps came freſh into his Imagination, and have 
ing croſs'd himſelf, and ſaid two or three Aue Ma- 
ries, With a deep Sigh, he again mounted his Coach- 
box, and drives his Horſes as if the Devil had 
driven him; he was ſo much in haſte to get Home, 
that he never looked behind him; which gave the 
Gentleman an Opportunity to get again into his 
Place. Garret drove on *till he came near the 
Place, where the Gentleman called him at the firſt; 
and then he heard one call out to him, Stop Coach, 
ſtop Coach, you Son of a Whore, is this the Way 
to J/Vhitchall? But never did poor Debtor, when 
purſued by five or ſix Serjeants, make more haſte 
into his Sanctuary, or flying Partridge from pur- 
ſuing Vultur, than poor terrify'd, ſcarify'd, aſto- 
niſhed Garret did, to drive out of that tremendous 
Noiſe : The People from the Street called out to 
him; Coachman, why do not you ſtop ? do you 
not hear the Gentleman? Dee Deel, de Deel ? 
Fuge, fuge ] bee Shaint Franſhis, and Shaint Dunſh- 


tan, and aul de Shaints of de both Shexis, I vill | 


mauke dee hould dy Peaſh, dou Feind of de Dee l, 
dou Shin of a Beech-Dee'l, I vill ſbend to caull upon 
mine Confeſhor, and hee ſhall pot de Holy-Vater upon 
dee, and mauke de maud, be Chreeſt : And at every 
Word the poor Horſes were laſht, as if he meant 
to flay them alive; till between running and flying, 
they had hurried all that was faſtened to their 
Harneſs into the Stable-Vard; when Garret imme- 


diately 


©. 
dihtely leapt out of the Coach-box, and ſhut him- 
ſelf up in a Room, not altogether ſo ſweet as a 


Roſe-Cake ; for he was heard, between ſwearing, 


praying and curſing, to lament himſelf much after 
this Sort: Noow, de Deel tauke mee, bee Chreeſ/t, 
diſh iſb de very Shon of a Vhore-Deel ! bee de Maſb, 


hauve mauke ſbuch Fright upon mee, I hauve mauke 


foul upon me Breecheſh, indede! Obo O- ! 


Vat vill I ace? Vat will I doe? The Gentleman, per- 
ceiving the Diſtraction Garret's Affrightment had 
put the Family into, went his Ways for that Time, 


and left them to conſider of it; but the next Morn- 


ing ſent a Guinea or two for Reparation. 


99. A certain dear N05 who had never known 
what it was to have a Razor upon his Face, having 
ſtill been uſed to clip off his Hair with Sciſſars; 
one Time had let his Beard be of ſo long ſtanding, 
that he could not take it off that Way, and ſo, the 


firſt Time, put himſelf into a Barber's Shop; whilſt 


he was trimming, he ſaw a Perſon that was a 


quarterly Cuſtomer, lay down a Crown for his 


quarteridge. Dear Joy at that was ſomewhat ſur- 
prized, conſidering he had not ſo much Money about 


bim; but however, when he was going out, he 


put a good Face upon it, took out Four Shillings 
and Eightpence {which was all the Money he had 
in his Pocket, and which muſt coſt him a Week or 
a Fortnight's Faſt at leaſt) and ſuddenly laying it 


down on the Table, he nimbly whipt out of the 


Door : 'The Barber ſeeing what was left, thinking 
it ſome Miſtake, called after him in the Street, to 
return him Part of his Money : but he haſtened off 
as faſt he could, ſaying : Be Chreesht, dear Fey, I 
hauve noo more Money noow, bot I vill geeve dee de 
add four Penſh de next Tyme, in Tait. 
100. When his Majeſty's moſt gracious Tolera- 


tiong 


3 TRY 
tion, and Indulgence to tender Conſciences, was 
at firſt publiſhed ; it is ſaid, that a certain Macland 


Man, meeting a Woman that ſold Lace and Lin- 
nen, took hold of her Box of Goods; ſaying unto 


her, Bee mee Shoul, dee bee a Dee lish Beech of de 


Vaman ; Vat de Plague dish dee mauke mee be in mee 


Chamber all diſh Day, and mee Voman ſhend mee 


Lauce, and Linnensh bee dee; and de Dee'l tauke | 
dee, dou coudsht not come vid it, but noow? What 


does the Fellow mean? ſays the Woman; do you 


ſteal my Goods after this Manner? Daat ish noe 


Maater, ſaid he, I will carry Homme mine awne 
Tings, in Fait. The People gathered about them, 
and perceiving the Woman was like to be chcated, 
got a Conſtable call'd, and took dear Joy into 
Cuſtody, demanding of him the Woman's Box and 
Goods: Vat de Deel ! wat meanning 1h upon aull 


diſh noow ; I can mauke fwear upon it, it ich mine 
awne Lauſh ; bee Shaint Pautrick, and bee mee Shal= i 


vashion, I vill mauke breake upon dee Faush indede, 
bot dee ſhaut not pot de greate ſhaum upon mee, to 


tauke avay mine awn, indede. But it being proved 


to be the Woman's; it was demanded how- he 
came to claim it? to which hh made Anſwer; 


Diſh iſb very praty, dat ven de Kingſh Grauſb hauve iſ 
given de Labarty of Conſciance, dat I muſht not haue 


Labarty to tauke vat 15h mee Conſciance, indede. 
101. Fitz Donnel coming into a Tavern Kitchen 
in London, it chanced there were two Lobſters 


roaſting at the Fire; he was in very great Concern 
to inform himſelf what ſort of ſtrange Diſh that 


was ; he took up the baſting Spoon, and knock'd 


upon their hard Coats, which put him upon greater 


Surprize ; at length, ſays he, Vat in de Dee lib 


Naame muſbt diſh bee indede; I hauve helpe ſhteal a 


great mauny Raabbets in mine Time, be Shaint Pau- 
trick; and I hauve ſheen mauny a Couple roaſpted be- 


fore 
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Fore dib Time, zndede; but I did never bee ſbom 
reaſhted in Armour before diſh Time, be Chregſt. 

102. One coming over into England ſince the 
Time of Improving, by maaking Evidaunſh, his 
Shoes were ſo much out of Repair, that his Toes 
felt their Way through the Dirt; going in this 
Pickle by the Door of a Tranſlator's Stall, I predee, 
ſpect Fay, ſaid Cragg, vilt dee not pot a Heel- 
peeſh upon de Toe of mine Shoon? and bee Cbregſi, 
4 vill pay dee van I geat into Plauſh indede. 

103. Dear Jay travelling in the North of Eng- 
land, in Company with a Scots Pedlar, weary with 
Travelling, and hot with the Seaſon of the Year, 
they laid them down under a ſhady Oak to reſt 
themſelves. Teague, in his Sleep, fancied, that a 
great Spider had dropt from the Boughs of the Tree 
into his Mouth, which put him into a lamentable 
Apprehenſion, what ſhould become of the Family 
of the Teagues, if his Father's Son, and the Hopes 
of his Mother, ſhould now be poiſoned in the Bud: 
Amidſt this terrible Conſternation, Teague made 
ſo loud a Noiſe, that Sawny was awakened there- 
by. Vat in de Deel's Naume garrs the Lad to mauke 
fike a Din? Tilt dou not tauke dy reaſt Mon, ſaid 


 Sawny? hoo] vhoo! whoo / ow? be Chree/t, dear 


= bill tall dee, dare iſh grate Poiſhon 
mauke upon mee, be me Shoul, indede: Vhoo ! whoa! 
J will be deed, and me Maddar will haung mee, in- 
dede, Foo! hao! hoc, has! pao! dare iſh noe 
Hopeſb of any Lefe in mee, bee Chreeſt, it iſb ſhame 
great Deel of a Shpider, dear Joy, dat 1ſh fallen 
down upon mee Mout, indede, and it iſh run down 
upon me Troate into me Belly, and me Gulſb iſh 
fallen out upon me Breecheſh, in Fait; Hoo! has! 
poo! O hone! O hone! vat vill I die? Nownw de 
Plauge tauke dee, ſays the Scot, wa-at veel I doe 
vo- al ve-el I doc? be me Shaul Ian, dee beeft eue 


garr 
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: gary Diftra?, and out of dy Vitis; be Shaint Aun- 
dro, I caun teell dee a plaushant Reamedy. My 
Foy, noow for de Love 4 Maggie, I voud prey dee 

2 


tall vaat it ich, and de Dee'l tauke me, I vill be dy 
Friendsh noob, all de Daysh of mine Life, indede. 
Com den, ſays Sawny, dou musht halp mee to catch 
dat Flye, and I warraunt I gate out de Shpider vid 
a Vengeaunce, O mee Shaul. So in little Time, 
Satony had caught a Waſp by the Wings: Noot, 
ſays he to Teague, laay dee down upon dy Faush, 
and mount up dy nedder End, Mon, and I vill pot de 
Flye againſht dy Faart-houle ; and, O me Shaul, 
as ſhaon as de Shpeedre garr heare de Flye Buzze, 
He will com out of hiſh awne accourd, and vill gaung 
hiſh Ways. Upon that Teague lay on his Face, and 
mounting Scut, the falſe Loon put the Rump of 
the Waſp againſt the Rump of Teague, at which 
the Gentleman in the yellow Jacket whips his ve- 
nom'd Dart into the moſt tender Part of Teague s 
Poſteriors. Yoo! wvhoo! whoa! boo! boo! poo! 
Bee de Mauſh, ſaid Teague, it iſb come out upon mee 
Fait, and it deed byte me by de Aurſh leek de Dee l 
himſhelfe, it be ſhet mine Tayle on fire, indede ; bot 
it iſh beeter to bee in dee Shyting-plauce, dan at mine 
Hart, indede ; Dee'l tauke mee, it mauke muſh Paine 
upon mine Aurſh; bot I tanke dee vid all mine Hart, 
noow ; for if dee haſht not got out de Deel Shpidar, 
ſhe vill kill mee, in fait. 

104. One being being in a Country where Bog- 
trotting was not ſo much the Faſhion as in his 
own, took Occaſion to borrow a luſty Mare that 
was Grazing in a Meadow; the Owner met him 
on the Road on his Mare's Back, and by Strata- 
gem, cauſed him to be apprehended ; when he 

4 came to his Tryal, he ſpake to the Jury after this 
Sort, Bee Shaint Pautrick, dear Joys, I tinke it very 
muſh pitty, dat an honeſt Man muſht be hung for de 

E- L Modar . 
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Modar of a Horſh; bot in fait, dey ſhay dat it vill bee 
found Fellony, and dat it vill mauke haunging upon 


4 Maun be yourſh Lawſh; darefore, I predee, Dear 


Joy, laut it be found Mann-ſblaughter, vor dat it 
be batter to mauke burne upon mine Haund, dan to 
mauke haung upon me Neck, till I be deed, indede. 
105. Be Chreeſt, Dear Joy, ſaid Owen to Pa- 

trick, if dee wilt goe allong vid mee vhan it 1fþ 
Neet, dare vill be de fineſht Shport, ſuſb Singing up- 
on de Mint ral, dat vill mauke dee glaud Foy, in- 
dede. Dee tauke me dare vill be ſuch Treatment 
aſh dee diſht never ſbee de like, in fait. Vat iſh de 
Maater, reply'd Patrick, dat dare muſht bee Mu- 
ſhick £ Be Shaint Bridgetſh Needle and Tread, I 
vill tall dee Shweet Foy, indede. Dee doſbt knoow, 
Bryan oure Couſbin, and Country-maun, ſays Owen, 
and he doe keep Tree-haupenny Baurberſh Shop in 

And be Chree/t, he be for mauking Love 


upon de praity Girl in Shwan-Yard, in fait, and 


he vill mauke Sherenade upon her to Neet, vid de 
Shong, and de Iriſh Haurp, indede; and ve vill goe 
vid him, and heare every Vord, in fait. Yeeſh be 
de MHauſb vill I, vid all mine Hart, reply'd Pau- 
tricky, and I vill mauke goeing allong vid de, dear 
Foy, indede. So at Midnight they met the Gallant 
under his Miſtrefles Window, entertaining her, 
as one notes, 


With a Minſtrel, whoſe muſical Eccho afforded 
A Sound, not unlike to a Truckle-bed corded. 


In Conſort to which, he ſaluted her with this Poe 
tick Rapture. | 


The Sons. 
= D mee Shtringſh of ſhmaal Cats Guts am I come, 
Aund a Haurp maude of Woud ; 


Aund a Shoung vich, aund if dou vart demb, 
Aey be hoard or undar/ſhtood, | 


Lo! 
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Lo! dy Sharvant of de Bagsh, 
Vid me Fauſh untoward de Sowt, 

Humbly poſhtraut one me Leggsh, 
. Shweet tauke peety one me Not. 


Aund aſh de valksh allong de Shtreatsh, 
Brauver every Day and Brauver, 

Every one dat dosh dee meet, 
Vill ſhay, dare goesh the Voman Shauver. 


Or elsh of dee day vill tinke ill, | 
In dy haurd haurted Breaſbt to harbour, 
Vid de Raſbor of Diſhdain to kill, 
Aund cut de Troat of dy poor Barber. 


Den hauve Peety upon mee my Deare, 
Mee dy Shlaufe, aund mee dy Vaſhal, 
Aund be not cruel, or ash it vere 


An obdurate Shtony Cauſhtle. 


For be Chree/t, dan 7 Pelf, 
Farevel Pigſnyesh, for I vow yle 
In me Baſhon haung me Shelfe, 9 


Or elſe drowne me in me Towel. 


The Song ended, they were ſwilled with a Show | 
er of Chamber-Lee, that fell from one of the 
Neighbour-Garrets, for diſturbing the Repoſe of 
a peeviſh Kitchen-maid. | 


10 6. Noow pocksh upon me Lord's Footman,' ſays 
Mac to Dennis, aund de Deel tauke him, indede : 
Bee Chregſt, I ſbaull bee oblige at one Time or oddar, 
to mauke break upon hich Faush ; for I caun nevar 
be upon Quiet for the dee'liſh Beeſh. Vat is de 
Matter! ſays Dennis. Bee Chreeft, ſays the other, 

A | L 2 Hee 
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Flee ish allvayesh upon caulling me Shon of a Vhore, 
mndede Aund be Shaint Pautrick, dee dosht now 
me curry wash never maurried, in fait. 

07. A blind Maſter of Defence coming to the 
Houſ! of a Gentleman that was his Scholar ; the 
Gentleman's Footman, who was a Teaguelander, 
ran in and told his Maſter, Be me Shalvashion, 
dear Foy, here is ſbome Boudy come to ſbee dee in- 


dede: Who is it Sirrah, ſays his Maſter. Bee de 
Maush, dear Joy, it ish dy blind Mauſter, vid hiſb 


Shword at biss Aursh, indede. You block-head, 
reply'd the Gentleman , can a blind Man ſee ? 
Yeesh, yeesh, be Shaint Bridget, anſwered Skip, or 


 elsh it were all one if hich E yeh be out, indede. 


AMAA DCA db bd eee 


A Banter made upon an Iriſh Sheriff, on the 
Account of an Entertainment he gave to two 
Gentlemen belonging to the Life Guard of 
Ireland, when the D. of O. was Lord 
Litutenant © there, viz, about the Year 
1643, called, \ 


The Triſh EXTERTAINMENT. 
A” Carrick, where the noble Ormond met 


Kilkenny's ſupreme Councellors to treat ; ; 
or Treland's 8 after I had let fly, 
At the lean half-boil'd freſh Beef Ordinary, 
All my own Shillings, and the Truth to tell you, 
One more I borrow'd of my Friend Fack Bellew ; 
*T was Time, I thought, to make a quick Depar- 
[ ture ; 


With my Comrade, Ned Grifith, to free Quark. a 


- Leal 
And calling Ned, quath I, he that long tarries 
At this Town, ſhall find it not like Beau- Morris; 
Where, when we wanted Six-pence, we cou'd 
TOA -T B97 Dine, 
Like Dukes, and only cry, Peg this makes Nine: 
But here's no kind Tap-wife, nor confiding Cook, 
Will let you eat and drink and ſmoak by th' Book. 
A juſt Man, ſhould we grant you, of that Sort, 
Can't live by Faith here, tho* they've Scripture 
| | [for't ; 
But when your Pocket's empty, faith, Sir, you 
Muſt look your Belly ſhou'd ev'n be fo too. 
Now Reaſons there are many, to perſuade one, 
That by our Landlord we ſhall be much made on; 
For my Lord Preſident hath wrote a Letter, 
That he ſhall uſe us like ourſelves, or better; 
And then for certain, he's a Man of Bounty ; 
For hark, Ned, he's High-Sheriff of th' County; 
Beſides, he's of the Poors, and ſo muſt be, 
By Conſequence of our own Family: 
They ſay, that he keeps Dogs too, and will courſe 
The Hare moſt fiercely, but the Fox far worſe. 
This pleaſed Ned well, and ſtraight we got two able 
Horſes out of my Lord Lieutenant's Stable, 
And to Coolfin *twixt Dinner Time and Supper, 
We march't with our Portmantua's at our Crup- 
3 per 
Where when we came, we certain Structures ſaw 
All perriwig'd with Ruſhes, or with Straw : 
So even and like, Ned ſwore by his Creator, 
Some Leveller had been the Fabricator : 
For unto us, *twas not diſtinguiſhable, 
Which was the Manſion, which the Barn and 
| [Stable, 
Ned he alights, and leads (God bleſs us all) 
His Horſe into his Worſhip's very Hall, 


#: . = 


And turning round about, ſwears in great Anger, 
Zounds, here's a Stable without Rack or Manger. 
Peace, Ned, quoth I, prethee be not ſo haſty, 
This is no Stable, tho” it be as naſty ; 

I fee an Harp and Chimney too, and Sare 

Say, there was Fire in't before the War. 

J bad him be adviſed, what he ſpake there; 

For ſhould ſuch Words come to the Sheriff's Ear, 
*T were Gold to Silver, but he wou'd be at us, 
*Ere we were aware, with his Poſſe Comitatus. 
Out Ned went laughing; I, as tis my Faſhion, 
Fell fraight into this ſerious Contemplation : 

If the High-Sheriff ſuch mean Dwelling have; 
O hone ! O hone ! What has his under Knave ? 
But walking further, one whoſe unſold Shoes, 
Like Fetters hung about his Feet, came to us; 
And ſaid, He'd for our Horſes ſhew's a Room; 
T aſk'd him, if he were the Sheriff's Groom? 
No, Sir, quoth he, I am his Firſt-born ; but can, 


For need, ſupply the Office of his Man. 


I cry'd him Mercy, wiſh'd him not be croſt; 

Of went my Hat, and off went his almoſt, 

He bad us go to th' Houſe ; and ſo we took 

Our Way to the Place, Ned and his Horſe for- 
Ry ſook : 

And when that we a little there had 3 

In comes the Man, that prov'd to be our Land- 
| lord ; 

Who by his Face and Garb, might pretty * 

Paſs Engliſb Muſter for High Conſtable. 

J with fit Ceremony to him went, 

And gave him th' Letter, from th' Lord Preſi- 

dent: 

He took't and read it; and, for ought I * 4 

We welcome were; but he ne'er told us ſo. | 

Opening his Mouth at length, he aſk'd us, how 

Corn ſold beyond Sea ? and if Men did plow ? 

| When, 
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When, and for what Occaſion, we came o'er ? 
And if. we ever had been 'there before ? 
I anſwer'd him, which pleas'd him well, I think, 
For ſtraight he bid the Butler fill ſome Drink; 
But ſeeing in's Half-pint Diſh of Wood, 


Sip like a Maid, quoth I, This Man's is ng good 


Companion, or elſe his Drink's but ſmall ; 

Both which prov'd true : And this was all 

Our Comfort now, we hop'd to have good Fare; 
And then for Table-Tipple *twas moſt rare. 


But now for Supper, th* round Board being ſpread, 


The Van, a Diſh of codl'd Onions led; 

I' th' Body lay a Tail of ſalted Salmon: 

And in the Rear, ſome rank Potatoe came on. 

We ſate, and ſoon had made of this I trow, 

A clean Board, if his Napkins had been ſo: 

But opening one of theſe, I'll tell you Truth, 

My Stomach was got full, before my Mouth. 

Some Houſe-wives wou'd give Groats a-piece for 
| [ theſe, 

To have the cleaning of them, for their Greaſe. 

At length it came into my Fancy, that 

They might be Relicks oil'd with holy Fat ; 

And that the Apoſtles, when the Paſchal-Lamb 

Was eaten, wip'd their Fingers on the ſame. 

To comfort Ned, quoth I, a ſhort Repaſt 

Muſt ſerve this Wedneſday Night, cauſe Ks 

But Mr. Sheriff, the next Meal, will mend it, 

To our Content; quoth Ned, I pray God ſend it. 

Our Landlord fed well, and ſeeing us to eat 

Nothing, he bid us welcome to his Meat ; 

And having done he croſs'd himſelf all o'er, 

His Supper had done ſo for us before: 

When Bed-time came, he bade one with a Light, 

To ſhew us where we were to lodge that Night : 


He © 


| 
| 
| 
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He had himſelf gone with us, I dare ſay, 
But that his Chamber did not lie that Way. 
So to a Room we came; of which *tis all 
I'll fay, twas correſpondent to his Hall. 
Quoth Ned, I'll not unſheath, tho? I be drowſy, 
The Sheets were us'd before, and may be loufy. 
Peace, Ned, quoth I; doſt not thou know thou 
3 | | | INoddy, 
Clean Linnen is unwholeſome for the Body- 
And Lice are here no more an Infamy, 
Then red Hair is the Nation's Lechery. 
So down we lay to Sleep, full well inclin'd ; 
But thro? the gaping Wall came ſuch a Wind, 
That from mine Head my Night-Cap (this is 
: [ true) 
To the farther Side of all the Room it blew: 
And had there been in my fantaſtick Pate, 
As many Windmills as I faw of late 
Near Nerford, twould have wWhirl'd them all 
| | | [about : 
And from my Noſe e're fince (like a ſhrill Snout) 
Such Diſtillations fall, you'd think by this, 
My Head were what the Prophct + wiſhed his, , 
So *cauſe we could not ſleep, we fell to pray, 
More than we us'd, but 'twas for nought but 
[Day. 
Quoth Ned, by the Lord, the Sun, if he ſhou'd 
: [ ſup, 
And lodge like us, at Midnight wou'd get up : : 
And I ſhou'd tumble leſs, and fleep more, had J, 
Inſtead of thee, dear Tem, ſome handſome Lady. 
But there's no Night fo long, but hath its Morn, 
And fo had this; which, if we had been born 


——— 
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1 Fountain of Tears. 
Stark 
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Stark blind, we cou'd not be more glad to ſee : 

No alarm'd Soldier cou'd more quick than we, 

Leap from his Bed, and ſooner dreſs himſelf, 

So down went we, and play'd till th' Hour of 
[ Twelve, 

When in came Dinner, but e'en ſtill the ſame 

Linnen 1 faw ; for Fiſh and Fleſh there came 

Diſhes as formally were brought in, odd ; 

Pork, Pork, and Pork, two boiled, and one ſodd. 

I'll hang for t, but he thought us Seats or Fews ; 

And brought us Meat not to eat, but refuſe. 

But we fell on, with all our Main and Might ; 

Urged by two Reaſons, Hunger and Deſpight : 

His Napkins Fatneſs, Leanneſs of his Meat. 

Nor want of Salt, could hinder us to eat. 

Nor henceforth ſhall his Eves, and Embers too, 

Save him nought at all, at one Meal we'll eat 

two, 

Devour his Swine's Fleſh ſo, that he ſhall 2 

Some better Meat, in hopes that we'll eat leſs; 

And ſo live, and endure, till we fhall be 

Releaſed hence next Goal Delivery ; 

Mean Time, if any think, that I have told 

More than the Truth, let them come and behold : 

And finding Things not thus, I do defire, 

They'd call me what I wou'd I were a Liar. 

And let that Man that ſhall deſpiſe my Rhymes, 

Know, that I have made better twenty Times. 

Nor was my Muſe in Fault, but the ſmall Li- 


[quor: 

Had that been ſtronger, theſe had been much 
[quicker. 

Who drinks the like, I'll hold my Ink and Pen 
[on't, 


ire writes as bad; God bleſs my Lord Lieutenant. 
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108. A certain Gentleman of Teagueland, being on 
his Dead-bed, ordered his Will to be made; and his 
Son and a Prieſt were by at the ſame Lime: Mac 
left all his Eſtate to his Son, excepting the Plate of 
his Houſe; which he gave to the Prieſt to pray his 
Soul out of Purgatory. It happened this Native of 
Teagueland died ; and the News of his Death came 
quickly to the Prieſt's Ear, who preſently addreſſed 
himſelf to the young Man, the Son, for the Plate, 
which his Father by his Will had bequeathed to the 
Prieſt, to pray his Soul out of Purgatory. Says the 
Son to the Prieſt ; Awar, me good Fader, I predee, 
wilt dee truſht me vid de Plaute, till de Funeral of 
me Fader be perfourm'd : To which the Prieſt agreed. 
The Funeral being over, the Prieſt came to the 
young Man, and demanded the Plate in this Man- 
ner, ſaying; Dear Schild, dou knowsht dy Fader 
hash left me aul hish Plaute, for to pray hish Shot 
out of Purgatory : And I predee noow he hish buried, 
wilt dou give it me? Dear Fauder, ſays the young 
Man, 7 fhall give it dee; bot I predee, give me a 
little Time for a Fourtnight, becaush I did bourrow 
ſhame more Plaute of me Naiboursh, to accommo- 
daute me Fadersh Funeraul ; and I hauve not yeet 
hourted it; and au me Shoul I voud not miſtake, to 
give me Naiboursh Plaute to dee, inſhtead of de oder: 
Derefore vhen I hauve ſhourted de Plaute, dou ſhault 
bauve vhat ish dere. At which the Prieſt ſeem'd | 
contented, and waited paticntly a Fortnight longer. 
When. the Ti ime was expired, the Prieſt being 
greedy for his Legacy, came to the young Man. 
again; and ſaid, Noow, dear Schild, de Time 15h 
out, and 1 predee give me my Ligaſor. To which 
te young Man (who ſtudied nothing more tban to 
deprive the Prieſt of his Legacy) reply'd, Dea 
Lauder, I hauve conshidered upon de Plaute ; and be 
Chreesbt de Plaute Dash'been in aure Faumily mauny 

Yearsh 
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Yearsh ; and I aum veery unvilling to part vid it, 
it 5h of ſho aunshent a ftaunding; bot if I give dee 
Money for it, it vill pleash dee ash well, Derefore, 
bet de Prishe upon de Plaute, and I ſhaull give it 
dee. The Prieſt ſaid ; Dear Schild, I will ſbet me 
Prishe, be Chreesht ſauve me, ash if dou wert me 
awne Schild; I will have but tba Hundred and 
fifty Poundſh. Be Got, ſaid the young Man, ri 
 weery much! I predee, good Fauder, give me ſhome 
Time to conshider upon it; for I aum poore, and 
have not musch Mouney bee me. Shacraument, O 
Chreesht ! ſaid the Prieſt, vhy wilt dou ſhpauke 
ſha wickedly ?® dy Fader hash left dee above tua 
Doushand Poundsh in Money, beshides Land, and 
creat deal more Dings. Veery vell, veery vell, ſays 
the young Man, bot I fait, I musht tauke dree 
 Feeksh to conshider, hoow to paay dy Mouney. No, 
ſays the Prieſt, I vill give dee one Veel, and no 
longer vill I ſhtay. Vell, well, faid the young Man, 
den ſbince dee vill give me no moure Time, I vill tauke 
9 moure Time. In the mean while came another 
Prieſt to this young Man; and the young Man 
told the ſaid Prieſt, that the other Prieſt had aſked. 
him two Hundred and fifty Pounds, to pray his 
Father's Soul out of Purgatory. O, faid the 
Prieſt, He vill ſbeat dee of dy ; nk he ish a 
Knaufe, he ish a fhecular Priesht, he caun pray 


for de Living, bot nout for de Dead: But I caun 


praay for de Dead, and praay dy Fauder's Shoul 
out of Pourgatory. Vhat ſhall I give dee, quoth 
the young Man, to pray my Fader's Shoul out of 


Pourgatoury? De oder, anſwer'd the Prieſt, ac 


twa Houndred and fifty Poundsh ; I vill tauke fifty 
Poundsh of dee, and noe moure. And caunſt dou 
Praay him out, ſays the young Man, neever to 
come dere again? Yeesh be Chreesht, ſaid the Prieſt. 
How loung Time, quoth the young Man, wilt dou 
| M 2 tauke 


BE 
tauke to doe it? I vill doe it preshantly, reply'd the 
Prieſt, before I goe from dee. Den, ſaid the young 
Man, I will give dee fifthty Poundsh. So he told 
the Money in ten Heaps, five Pounds in every 
Heap, and put it upon the Table, that the Prieſt 
might ſee it. And when the Prieſt beheld ſo pretty 


a dum of Money, he fell to praying upon his 


Beads, and walked to and fro, as he was praying; 
and in leſs than half an Hour, he came to the young 
Man, and faid, Neow, me Shon, dy Fader's Shoul 


ish out of Pourgatoury. Are ye ſhure, me good Fader, 


ſaid the young Man, dat it 15h freed from Pourga- 


roury ? Yeesh, dear Foy, ſaid the Prieſt, it is) in 
Heaven, and caunt come dere again: With that 
the young Man ſwept nine of the ten Heaps into 
his Hat, and ſaid ; Fader, dere 15h Money for ate. 
Dou Reeproubaut ! quoth the Father, didsht dou 
nout promich me fifty Poundsh, and vouldsht dou 
noow pot me off with five Poundsh? Au me Shoul 
1 fhorn dy Preuffer ! I fhaull not taube it, exshept 
dou dosht give me aull de ſiſthiy Poundsh. Den, 
ſaid the young Man, I vill tauke it me ſbelfe. So 


the Prieſt went his Way, curſing this Fellow, by 
Bell, Book, and Candle. And when the Week 
was out, then came the other Prieſt for his two 


Hundred and fifty Pounds: But as ſoon as he 
came to the young Man, he was entertain'd in this 
Manner, O ye Rougue, ye Sheat, ye Knaufe, ſaid 
the young Man, voud ye cochen me Fader and me? 
dou baashe Rougue, dou. caunsht not praay for de 
Dead ; dou caunsht only praay for de Living ; get 
dee out of me Housh, or au me Shoul I ſhaul dash 
dy Brains oout, dou great Rouge; Sirrah, get de gone 
quickly, And thus did this young Man frighten 


the Prieſt, that he was forc'd to depart. At length, 


both the Prieſts (complaining to one another, how 


they were ſerved) ſtudy'd how to be revenged on 


this 
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this young Teaguelander; for which Purpoſe, they 
conſulted, and reſolved to hire a poor Native, 
that ſhould have a white Sheet about him; and that 
he ſhould walk like a Ghoſt about Midnight, near 
the Shepherd's Tent. Now this young Man had a 
Shepherd, whoſe Name was Nicholas; whom he 
loved very well ; and he did keep his Maſter's 
Sheep about four Miles off his Houſe; and had a 
good Tent to lie and watch in: So about Mid- 
night, comes this hired Servant, (dreſs'd as before- 
mentioned, in a white Sheet, like a Ghoſt) by Ni- 
cholas's Tent, and with a hoarſe Voice, cries, 
Baurnvel (for ſo was the young Man's Name) Re- 
maumbre dy Fader's Shoul in Pourgatory ; and re- 
peated it three Times; and came three or four 
Nights one after another, in this Manner; Baurn- 
vel, remaumbre dy Fader's Shoul in Pourgatoury. 
The Shepherd being thus diſturb'd and frightned 
by his Maſter's Father's Soul, as he thought, went 
to his Maſter, and ſaid, I predee wilt dou give me 
my Vages, for be Chreeſt I vill ſptay noe longer vid 
dee : Quoth the young Man, who loved his Shep- 
herd, and was very ſorry to part with him, /hat 
1% de Mauter, Nicolau? I hauve been noe baud 
Mauſter to dee; I predee tall vhat ish de Occau- 
shion of dis? Po! po! po! ſaid the Shepherd, 
Predee give me my Vages ; I tall dee, I ſhaul nout 
ſhtay noe moure vid dee. Predee, Nicolau, faid the 
Maſter, lat me know ſhome Reashon vhy dosht com- 
plain? TI Fait, ſaid Nicholas, dy Fader's Ghosht 
doesh come and teurment me aut me Tent, and 1 
caunt be quiet, and crayes out, Baurnvel, Baurn- 
vel, Remaumbre dy Fader's Shoul in Pourgatoury. 
Ish dat aul? ſaid the Maſter: Coume, Nicolau, 
T will goe vid dee, and I vill fhee de Shpirit dou 
doshe tall me of ; derefore predee, dear Nicolau, 
tauke Courauge , and I ſhaul remeedy dee of de 

Shpirit 
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Shptrit dou ſhpeakesht f. So the Shepherd was 
ſomething ſatisfy'd. And the next Night, the 
young Man (the Shepherd's Maſter) and the Shep- 
herd, both went to the Tent, and ſtaid there. 
About the uſual Hour, at Midnight, comes this 
fuppoſed Ghoſt, and cries in the ſame Manner ; 
Baurnvel, Baurnvel, Remaumber dy Fader*s Shout 
in Pourgatoury. Said the Maſter to the Shepherd; 
Predee, Nicolau, ash de Ghosht, hoow mauny 
Shons me Fader had. To which the Ghoſt anſwered 
Eight, which proved to be true. Then ſaid the 
Maſter to the Shepherd; Predee, Nicolau, asp de 
Ghosht, vhat vash de Naume of de eldesbt Shon, and 
of de youngesht : To which the Ghoſt anſwered 


. amiſs ; upon which the young Man came out of 


the Tent, and having a good Cudgel by him, did 
belabour the Ghoſt very ſeverely, inſomuch that 
the Ghoſt began to roar out, and cry; Good Baur- 


nevelle, fourgive me, De bashe Roguesh de Pricshts, 


did hire me to mauke diſh upen dee, dat dou mightsht 
paurt vid de Plante to dem; four dey did tall me, 
dat dou hadsht fheated dem; and if I voud counter- 
feit meshelf in dich Mauter, I might bring dee to 
perfourm dy Fader's Legaucy trough Fear ; and au 
mn Shout, dear Baurnevel, I predee fourgive me, I 
Haul not trouble dee auny moure. Dou aiasht 
fhay de Priesh did hire dee, quoth the young Man, 


and be Chreesht, I will pay dee dy Vages: And he 


fell upon him, and bang'd him unmercifully, till 
he left the Ghoſt almoſt dead. The News of 


this Intrigue being found out, the Prieſts were 


| then put to a ze plus ultra. However, ſeeing. 


they were diſcover'd in this Villany, they were 


reſolv'd to exerciſe ſome other Thing upon the 


young Man; whereupon they excommunicated 


| lim. And when they had done ſo, he had No- 
|| tice thereof. Then the young Man went to a Pro- 


teſtant 


4J) 
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teſtant Church, and frequented it. The Prieſts 
were very mad at that; and fet ſome Friends of 
the young Man's, to perſuade him to come to 
confeſſion to their Church, and his Excommuni- 
cation ſhould be taken off. The young Man upon 
this comes over again to the Roman Church, and 
came to a Prieſt to be confeſſed, The Prieſt 


knowing him to be a rich Fellow, expected a 
Sum of Money 


from him (which the young 
Man well knew alſo) and did bring a Bag of 
Forty Cobbs ;- which are as much as Five Shil- 
lings every one of them ; and the Prieſt having a 
Bag at his Back, in which every Confeſſant 
put his Offering to the Prieſt, this young Man 
takes his Bag with the Cobbs, and ſtrikes againſt 
the Prieſt's Back, and puts it into his Bag. The 
Prieft feeling the Weight thereof, began to be 


joyful, that he had ſuch a generous Confeſſant; 
and he was reſolv'd to abſolve the young Man 


of all his Crimes. So the young Man did con- 
feſs to the Prieſt all the former Tricks, how he 


| ſerved the other Prieſts about his Father's Soul in 


Purgatory. To which reply'd the Confeſſor; O 


dear . Shon, me Joy, it 1sh veery reproubate, and 


| baud, bot ] houpe dou hasht noe ſhuch moure Crimes 
of dat Nature to counfesh to mee ; bot dou art veery 


fourry, and dosht repaunt vid aull dine Heart; 
and derefore will abſolve dee. While he was ab- 
ſolving, this young Man ſtudying nothing more 


than villainous Practices, that is, thieviſh Practices; 


he did ſteal his own Money, and all the Prieſt's 
Money from the Prieſt's Back; whether he did 
take it out of the Bag with his Hands, (for theſe 


Tieagues are very dexterous, and will ſteal with their 
Feet as well as with their Hand) or whether he did 
cut the String, by which the Bag was faſtned, 1 
cannot tell; but ſure J am the Prieſt loſt his Mo- 


ney. 
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ney. But the young Man perceiving the Prieſt did 
not feel it, Sc. was taking his Leave of the Prieſt, 
having received Abſolution: Said the Prieſt, Dear 
Shon, hafht dou counfeſhed aull, hajhi dou auny ding 
elsh doesh lye upon dy Counſhience © At which the ; 
young Man made great Shrugs, and faid ; J fair, 
ear Fader, I auve ſhame ding upon me Counſbience, 
which [ fear, dou wilt nout fnurgive me. Quoth 
the Prieſt, Be nout auß aid me Shon, tall me, and 
{ ſhaull Abſhoutve dee. So with Confidence that the 
Prieſt would forgive him, that is, give him Abſolu- 
tion, he began to tell him, and ſaid ; Dear Fader, 
aſb I vaſb once con feſſing to a Prieſit, while he gauve 
me Abſbolution, in good Pait, I did rob him & aull 
biſh Money. O me dear $hon, ſaid the Prieſt, That 
zi Shacriledge, a Shin unpaurdounable, a reprou- 
baute Shin : hat fhaull I dee in diſh Mautter ? 
Praay Fader, ſaid the young Man, give me Aliſpo- 
lution, far diſh iſh de cunly Ding dat troubleſh me. 
The Prieſt then ſaid; fe Shon doefht dou repaunt 
vid aull day Heart? Quoth the young Man: Yeefh, 
indecle, upon me Shalvaſhion, I doc. So the Prieſt 
gave him Abſolution of that, and all other Crimes Al 
whatſoever, from the Beginning of the World to 
that Day; little thinking it was his Money that 
Was ſtole from him. So the young Teague, took 
bis Leave of the Prieſt, and went away, and came 
upon a Green hard by, where were ſeveral young 
People playing at Cards; at which Sport this young 
Teaguelander diverted himſelf with the Company he 
found there. In the mean Time came others to 
confeſſion to this Prieſt; and one afking the Prieſt, 
faying';: where is your Bag, that I might put in my 
Offering? The Prieſt anſwered, On me Bauck. 
Quoth the Confeflant; I caun find no Baug dare. 
| The Prieft then feeling for the String of his Bag; —Q} 
and by that perceived it to be cut away, and re- 
# | Tn membring 


1 
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membring the young Man's Confeſſion, how he 
did rob a Prieſt, concluded he muſt be the Thief: 
And the Prieſt in great Paſſion came upon the 
Green, where he found this young Man. And 
the Prieſt ſaid to him.: Dou reproubaute Villain ! 
O dou Rogue, de Deel will fetch dee, dou hasbt 


 vob'd me of me Mouney; Sirrah, give me my 


Mouney. The young Man ſaid, I predee good Fader 


pardon me, dou hasht fourgiven me, and absboulv'd 


me dereof. Said the Prieſt, I did nout dink dou 


didsht ſhteal it from me, 7 dought it haud been 
From anoder. Said the young Man; 1f dou caunsht 
| Feurgive me to ſhteal from anoder, "tish but jusht 


and right to fourgive me to ſhteal from dyshelf; and, 


bee Chreeft, diu haſt absholv'd me, and Þ vill nout 


give dee a Farding again; bot if dou wilt come to 
me Housh in de Houlaydaysh, I ſbaull give dee dy 


| Bellee full of Victualob, and good Vi ine, and dat 


ish aull. 

Thus you may ſee among the Fools, one cunning 
Knave may be found; as by the foregoing Practices 
POE appear. 


| . A certain Traguclander having ſtole a Mare 
roi a Quaker: The Quaker lights upon him, 
and gets Jn and ſeizes the Mare for him- 
ſelf. The Teaguelander with much ado eſcaped, 

and made a Petition to his Excellency the Lord 
Lieutenant concerning the ſame, A Copy where- 
of is. as follows, 


To hiſh Exſbellawn de Lourd Lieutenant. 


De Houmble Petiſhian of Mourtough Cavenough, 


H 


a poor diftreshed Gentlemaun. 


Oumbly complayning, fhowet unto youre Exshel- 
launsh, Dat youre Petishionar 15h a veery poore 
N Maun, 


by 


= — ——U — ̃ — — 
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Maun, indede ; and hath nating to maintain himſhelf 
didaul, bot de Benevolansh and Devoshion of goot 


Chreeshtiansh, It hapened dat your Petishioner touke 
avay a Mare from a Quauſfer; tinking (be me 
Shoul) to prefer himshelf in a Troup of Draugoounsh, 
under hish Maujeshiies Commaund in Irelaund, to 
maintain himshelf : And befoure he vash preferred 
in auny Troup, anoder Maun comſb and ſbtole avay 
de Maure from youre Petiſhioner, and gauve har to de 
Ownaur four a Bribe : Sho dat de Duauker threatensh 
to haung youre Petishionaur four de Maure. 


Derefore youre Petiſhionaur Houmblee Prayeſh, 
and baggeſh for Godſh Shaake, your Exſhel- 
launſhes Pardon; Vherebee he may be bould 
to ſhowe hiſh Fauſh in de Countree, quiet and 
peaſhablee, amongſht hiſh Friendſh, and nout 


to doe auny moure ever. And diſh being 
graunted. 


Your Petiſhinour ſbaull 
Ever praay, &c. 
110. If a Man does but go to Piſs in any Cor- 


ner of the Street, he is ſtrait preſented with a dozen 
or two of printed Quack-Bills, ſtuck up before 


his Eyes; all pretending to effect great Cures, 


upon that Part that he has occaſion there to make 
ule of. Some ſtuft with Aqgua-Tetra-Chymagogon, 
and other hard Names, that would burſt a Con- 
jurer. Others have the Name of the learned Dr. 
Rock, inſcribed ; Cum multis aliis. But what does 


all this ſignify to a dear Joy, that is under a Pur- 
gatory of a Clap, who perhaps hath not Learning 
enough to underſtand the Intent of thoſe Directions; 


or not Faith enough to believe the Doctor's Since- 
rity 
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rity and Skill ; or (which is worſt of all) it may 
be not Money enough to pay the Quack ? Some- 


what of this Kind muſt be the Reaſon, that Teague 


had a long Time languiſhed under a ſtrange Heat 
in his Cod-piece; he had called Venus all the 


Bitches in Nature, and put Drury-lane into his 
daily Litany : He had obtained Abſolution too, but 


no Cure was effected: But, indeed, the Diſtemper 
grew daily worſe and worſe, and put poor Teague in 
great Fear of loſing the Handle of his Belly ; and 
that his Mother would certainly have him hanged, 

if he died of that Diſeaſe. Theſe Conſiderations, 
and what I told you before, made him look very 
diſmally: And in this Pickle, Fack (who was 
Footman to a Lord of his Maſter's Acquaintance) 
found out poor Teague at the Door of a Tavern, 
not far from Temple-Bar. Teague was at that 
Time ſo ſtruck in the Bog of Fear and Deſpair, 


that he would have aſked Counſel-of a Dog. His 


Looks ſoon betray'd the Diſtemper of his Mind; 
and his Motions that of his Body: He was not a 
little eaſed at the Sight of Zack, that he might diſ- 
cloſe his Mind to him, and hoped to receive, at 


leaſt, ſome Mitigation in this his Time of Extre- 


mity. Now you muſt know, this Jack was an 
arch ſharp Wag, and one that had no great Vene- 
ration for Teague's Country-men, but could diſ- 
ſemble his Sentiments as learnedly as ſome Doctors 


do their Religion. After common Salutations, of 


Son of a Whore, what a Pox doſt thou make here, 


and the like? Fack fat down on the Bench by 


poor half-mortihed Teague; who ſoon took an 
Occaſion to lay one Arm about Fack's Neck, 


pure friendly Sort, and with a pitiful Voice, Whif. 6 


pers him in the Ear, to this Purpoſe ; Mee dear 
Sboul, Jack | be Chreeft, I mauke veery glaud to 
= 4 indede; Dee tauke me, dear Joy, I hauve 

N T” Loveing 
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Loveing for dee abouve aull mine awne Countree- 


mansh, indede ; upon mee  Shalvashion dee beesh de 
ſhevillech Laud in de whole Towne, indede, La! 
And I hauve mush Shecretsh to tall upon dee in 


fait, noow. 


oo What a Plague canſt tell upon me? ha! 
eague. Noe, be Chreesbt, it isb upon mine awne 
ſhelf, indede; bot dee bersht ſuch a Vagg, dere ish 
noe ſhpeaking upon dee, in 3 

Zack. Upon, again, 
go on with thy Shew. 

Teague. But, Jack, I predee be ſbivil noow ; 
and I vill tall dee a veery ſhad Ting, in fait noow 3 
and dee vout fhoare to mauke ſhecret, and tall none 
Bodysh, be Chreesht. 

Jack. Pox take thee, prithee have done once; 
here's whining and toning enough to tire the Devil. 

Teague. Bot I cannot fhpeake here, be Chreesbt, 
vr den every bodish vill hear me, in fait. Vee vil 
goe over de Lay, and mauke drink a Pot of Aul ; 
and I vill tall dee, indede. 


 Fack. Come along then; leave Word with the 


Porter: How many Triſb Half. Crown Half-pence 
haſt got, Teague? 


Teague. I hawoe ſhix indede, and I will mauke 


ſhpend upon four, vid aull mine Hart, in fait. As 
ſoon as the Ale was brought into the Room, Teague 


ſhut the Door, and embracing of Zack, fell a weep- 


ing. Boo! boo! bao! poo! Dear Fack, vaat vill 
Tt doe? Vaat vill I dee? Be Shaint Pautrick, mine 
awne Moder vill haunge me indede. O hone! O hone! 
vaat vill I doe? | 

Fack. Prithee, Teague, in ſober Sadneſs, what 
is the Matter? 

Teague. Noow de Dee tauke me, I vill not tall 
mine awhe Moder, nor mine Fader, nor mine Grand- 
Fader, be me Shout, Foy; bot J will tall dee, me dear 

- : Jack, 


evil pon thee ; prithee 


q 
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Jack, me. Joy; Hos] hoo! hoo! poo! I vill be 
undon, be me Shoul ; I vill be ondon. 

Fack. What a Pox is all this ſputter for? Prithee 
make an end. . LA r 
Teague. Hoo! hoo! poo! It ish no Hopesh, 
dear Foy, I vill be undon, indede; Deel tauke me, 

did pot — upon de dee llish Beesh, and ſhe hauve pot 
de Pocksh, and the Deel upon poor Pego ; be Shaint 
Antonie, it be ſho baud ash de dee llish Beesh caun 
mauke it, and it hash quait ſhpoile mee, in fait. 

Zack, Is that all the Matter thou makeſt this 

Hubbub for? Why there's a Thouſand old Women 
about Town, can cure this Buſineſs: I did not 
think your Countrymen had been afraid of a Clap. 
Come, come, let's ſee the Buſineſs. 

Teague. Yeesh, be Shaint Pautrick, beare it iſb, 
it be very ſhore, in fait, it be very ſhore, la! ah 


ah! poo! 


Fach. Pooing agen! what's here? a Flagellat ! 
a-Lampice ! Zounds, what a pocky Dog is this ! 


hark thee, Teague, it is turn'd to the Glanders, 


and thou muſt either take a Drench of Diapente, 
or elſe ſome Snuſh ; it's the beſt Thing in the 
World for a Cold. _ 

Teague. Dee'l tauke me, it ish hot enough, or elſe. 
de Deel ish in't; be Chreesht, me P ish a. fire, 
indede. | "Th 

| Zack. Come, here is my Maſter's Snuſh-box, 
Faith; I will give thee ſome Snuſh, and that will 
fetch out the Glanders, I'll warrant. 

Teague. Den I ſbaull be boun to mauke Prayer 


for dee ash long ash 1 live in fait; and 1 will 


aulvaysh mauke Love upon dee, indede. 

Fack. Come, here is a Quill full of Snuſh; hold 
ſtill, while I blow it into the Snout of the Beaſt... 
Jack gives a puh, drives the Matter out at the 


Holes, |} 


a — 2 — — Res — — > 


Foo! 


Holes, and the Snuſh into the Urine pipe; z at which 


Teague roars out. 


Teaguh. Noow, de Deel tauke dee, me Joy ; ; 
Ho = hoo poo! poo! Oh! it 15h all to 


Peeshes, be me Shoul; I aum dead indede ; I aum 


dead I will ſhee tbe haung d for it, dou Shon 4 
a Beesh, dou hasht mauke kill upon me; Hoo! hoo! 
It ish ni aull de running of de Reine come _ 


be me Shoul, noow. 


What further Operation Facts Clap-Doſe had, : 


1 know not; but if it made a Cure, Fack may 


have the Repuration to ſtick up his Bills amongſt 


the learned. 
I11. A Perſon of very conſpicuous Quality 


having a Daughter, whoſe Fortune was reputed to 


be Fifteen Thouſand Pounds; a certain Spark, 


of the Nation aforefaid, had, by a profound Wit- 
ticiſm, contrived to pi Five Thouſand Pounds, 


and fave the Father of the Lady Ten Thouſand 


Pounds: Having therefore dreſſed himſelf in the 


Habiliments of an extraordinory Figure, he re- 


pairs to the Gentleman's Houſe ; where he was 
received with great Civility ; and, pretending ſome 


extraordinary Buſineſs to the Gentleman, he was 


- entertained at Dinner, which perhaps was no 
unſeaſonable Kindneſs. At the Table the Gen- 
tleman demanded of him his Buſineſs : To which 


he return'd in Anſwer ; Be Chreeft, dear Toy, 


de Dee'l tauke me, I aum come in great Kinanesh 


to dee indede, I can tell de dou maught ſhave Ten 


Doushand Poundsh in Fait, and be de Maush, daat 


1% a great Shom, foy. Ay, quoth the Gen- 


tleman , that is a conſiderable Sum, indeed; 
and I ſhall not be ungrateful, if you can "a 


monſtrate how it may be effected. Be Shaint 


Pautrick, dear Foy, dan I vill tall dee, in Fait. 


It ish- hoid, dou vilt give Fiftheen Dous hand 


 Peundsh 
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Poundsh vid de Laudy, dy Daughter, in Mauriage 
and de Dee'l tauke me, I vill be for mauking Mar- 
riage vid har for five Doushand Poundsh, indede; 


and, be Chreeſt, I dink dere isb Ten Doushand 
Poundsh shauved, in Fait. z 


112. Be me Shoul, Joy, quoth Patrick to Bry- 
an, I hauve been mauking veery creat Treat, 
and creat Faſhtivall, in Fait. FVhee, vaat in de 
Dee'lich Naume vash it? ſays Bryan. bee, be 
Chree/t, Mon, it vash a Veſhtfauly Haum and 
Coucumbarsh, indede. Be me Shoul, daat ish vee- 
ry flraunge! haw wvash it dresh'd preedee? 
Vhee, reply'd he, it wvash mauke upon a Roaſt 
Shoulder of Mutton, indeed; yeesh, in Fait, la. 
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And ſold by R. Abu s, at Dryden's 


Head, Holborn Bars, ; 


man that was at the late Grand One at 

ome, Containing a diverting Account of the 
moſt remarkable Occurrences in his Travels thro? 
France, AMdilan, Venice, Florence, &c. till his 
Arrival at Rome, Alſo, A Deſcription of the 
Religious Proteflions and Ceremonies us'd in 


Am to the JuBiLEE: By a Gentle- 


| their Churches, Streets and Woods; which, as 


being the Jubilee Year, was kept in moft of the 
Cities and Towns he paſs'd thro' in his Journey. 
Likewiſe the debauch'd Lives and Intrigues of the 
luſtful Prieſts and Nuns. With a Relation of 
their Method of Confeſſion, and abſolving each 


- Other, and the Reaſons given by Father CO, 


ſupecior to the {ri/h Jeſuits Cloyſter at Ghent, for 

the many . Romiſb Prieſts there is in England. 

With an Account of the Fallacy made Uſe of in 

the Opening the Holy Gate of St. Peter's Church, 

and a pleaſant Deſcription of the whole Ceremony 

of the Grand Jubilee at Rom, | 
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